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I ASK penmBBion to inscribe the fonowing verses to 
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they at least give me an opportunity for saying liow 
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you have devoted with so much success to every noUe 
purpose ; which have never £dled Mend or stranger in 
distress, nor shrunk from a toil or sacrifice required by 
Justice, Humanity, or Grenerosity. 

The most exalted station in society is that of the 
Advocate who employs distinguished legal attainments 
and abilities to defend the unfortunate, vindicate truth 
and right, and maintain law, order, and established 
gOYOTmient, and this station is universally admitted 
to be yours. 
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PREFACE. ^ 



The maUgnant abase layished'on the slavdioldero 
of America hj wziteis in this oountiy and England 
can be accounted for but in one way consistently with 
any degree of charitable consideration for the slander- 
eis. They have no knowledge of the thing abused. 
They cmbstiitate an ideal of th&t own contriving for 
the reality. They zegard slaveiy as a system of 
chains, whips, and tortures. They consider its abuses 
as its neoeasaacy condition, and a cruel master its £ur 
xepresentative. Mr. Clarkson took up the subject, 
origmally, as a fit one for a coll^ exercise in rhetoric, 
and it became a rhetorical exercise for life to himself 
and liis followers* With these people the cruelty of 
alsveiy is. an affidr of tropes and fignres. But they 
have dealt so long in metaphorical fetters and prisons, 
that ihey have bronght ihemselTes to believe that the 
Negroes work in chains and live in dungeons. 

To prove the evils of slavery, they collect, from uU 
quarters, its abases, and show the same regard forfiiir^ 
aess and common sense as they would do to gather 
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vi PBEFACE. 

all the atrocities of their own ooimtry committed by^ 
husbands and wives, parents and children, mastero and 
servants, priest and people, and denounce these several 
xdations in life in consequence of their abases. 

The laborer suffers wrong and cruelty in England, 
bat fhey say it is against the law, against pabfic opin- 
ion; he may apply to the courts for redress; these 
are open to him. Cruelty to the slave is equally 
against the law. It is equally condemned by public 
opinion ; and as to the courts of law being open to 
the pauper hireling, we may remember the reply of 
Sheridan to a similar remark, Yes, and so are the 
London hotels : justice and a good dinner at a public 
house are equally within his reach. Ji, in consequence 
of the evils incident to hireling labor — ^because there are 
severe, heartless, grinding employers, and miserable, 
starving hirelings, it were proposed to abolish hireling 
labor, it would be quite as just and logical as the ai^ 
gument to abolish slavery because there are sufferings 
among slaves, and hard hearts among masters. The 
crueltf or saffiBring is no more a necessaiy part of the 
one system than of the other. Notwithstanding its 
abuses and miseries, the hireling system woiks bene- 
ficially with white laborers; and so also, notwithstand* 
ing haid masters, slavery, among a Christian people, 
is advantageous to the Negro. But to establish the 
liireling system with Africans would be as wise as to 
endeavor to bestow the constitutional government of 
England on Ashantee or Dahomey. In both cases 
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FBSFACE. VU 

there would be an equal amount of abstract truth and 
joacticaL absnxdily. 

Slavery is that system of labor which exchanges * 
subsistence £>r work, which secures a life-maintenance • 
fsom the master to the slave, and gives a life*labor • 
fiom the slave to the master. The slave is an appren- 
Bce for life» and owes his labor to his master; the mas- 
ter owes support, during life, to the slave. Slavery is 



dent Slaveiy makes all work, and it insures homes, 
food, and clothing for alL It permits no idleness, and 
it provides £>r sickness, inSmfj^ and old age. It al- 
lows no tramping or skulking, and it knows no pau- 
perism. 

This is the whole system substantially. All cruelty 
is an abase; doas not belong to Hhe institntion; is now 
punished, and may be in time prevented. The abuses 
of slavery are as open to all reforming influences as 
those of any other dvil, social, or political condition. 
The improvement in the treatment of the slave is as 
marked as in that of any other laboring class in the 
world. K it be true of the English soldier or sailor 
that his o(mdition has been ameliorated in the last SStf 
years, it is qnite as true of the negro. 

If slavery is subject to abuses, it has its advantages 
also. It ostablishes more permanent^ and, therefore, 
kinder relations between capital and labor. It removes 
what Stoart Mill caUs ^^the widemng and imbittering 
fisod betwoen the class of labor and the dass of capi- 
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taL" It draws the relation closer between master and 
servant. It is not an engagement for days or weeks, 
but for life. There is no such thing with slavery as 
a laborer for whom nobody cares or psovides. The | 
most wretched feature in hireling labor is the isolated, | 
miserable creature who has no home, no work, no food, 
and in whom no one is particularly interested* Ttiis 
is seen among hirdirugs only* 

^ The sale of slaves is thought to be a great evil to 
the slave. But what is it substantially more than a 
transfer of labor from one employer to anoilier? Is 
this an evil to the laborer ? Would it be considered | 
an evil by the European hireling if the laws required 
eveiy master, before he dismissed his workmen, to se- 
cure to them another employer ? Would it be an evil 
to the hireling to be certain of obtaining work — to be 
safe &om the miseiy of having no employer, no work, 
while he is starving for biead ? The sale of the slave | 
is the form in which the laws secure the slave fxom j 
this misery of the hireling — secure to him a certainty 
of employment and a certainty of subeistenoe. The 
hireling has neither. 

I do not say that slavery is the beet system of la- 
bor, but only that it is the best for the Negro in this 
country. Li a nation composed of the same race or 
similar races, where the laborer is intelligent, indus- 
trious, and provident, money-wages may be better than 
subostence. Even under all advantages there axe great I 
delects in the hireling system, for which, hitherto, no 
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statesman has discovered an adequate remedy. In 
hireling states there axe thousands of idlers, trampers^ 

poachers, smugglers, drunkards, and thieves, who make 



■ 




7i 





want of food and clothing, from inability to obtain them. 
For these two classes — those who will no^work, and 
those who can not— there is no sufficient provision. 
Among slaves there are no trampers, idlers, smugglers, 
poachers, and none boSsx from want. Every one is 
made to work, and no one is permitted to starve. Slav- 
ery does for the Negro what European schemers in vain 
att^pt to do for the hireling. It secures work and 
stibsistenee for all. It secures more order and subor- 
dination also.* The master is a Oommissioner of the 
Poor on every plantation, to provide food, clothing, 
medidne, houses, for his people. He is a police-officer 
to prevent idleness, droiikeness, Hieft, or disorder. I 
do not mean by formal appointment of law, but by vir- 
tue of his relation to his slaves. There is, therefore, 
no starvation among slaves. . There axe, comparative- 
ly, few crimes. If there axe paupers in slave states, 
they are the hirelings of other countries, who have run 
away from their homes. Pauperism began with them 
when serfiige was abolished. 

* One of the best arrangements for the relief of the hireling lalx)r- 
cr is the provision made in France of houses where the children of 
labofers are taken in when the laborers go to work in the mornings 
are caiefnllj attended during the day, and restored to the parents on 
th^ietom at night. A similar providon for the care of children ia 
liNmd mi every plantation. 

A2 
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But jou must confess, it is said, that slavery is an 
evil. True enough ; in the same sense in which the 
I hireling's hard labor is an evil. But the poet tells us 
that &ere are worse things in the world than hard la^ 
bor, withouten that would come a heavier bale and 
so there are worse things Ibr the Negro than slavery in 
a Christian land* Archbishop Hughes, in his late visit 
to Cuba, asked tlie Aliicans if they wished to return to 
thdr native country ; the answer was always no. If 
the African is happier here than in his own country, 
can we say lliat, for him, the establishment of slavery 
is an evil ? If the master is contented with his part in 
the system, with what reason can we regard it as an 
evil, so fiir as he is concerned} Slaves and masters 
are equally satisfied. The discontented are those who 
are neither. 

What more can be required of slavery, in reierence 
to the Negro, than has been donet It has made him, 
£rom a savage, an orderly and efficient laborer ; it sup- 
ports him in comfort and peace ; it restrains his vices ; 
it improves his mind, morals, and manners ; itinstmcts 
him in Christian knowledge. 

But the quarrel is with the master, and the design 
is to calumniate and injure him. And why this attack 
on the master? Who, among its pretended friends, 
will dare to say that they have done for the A&ican 
race what the slaveholders of North America have done 
and are doing? What Abolitionist has bestowed on 
the Negi'o the same enduring patience, the same useiul 
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education, the same care and attendance ? Who among 
them has done, or given, or saciificed as much ? Un- 
der the master's care, the miserable black savage has 
l)eenfed, dothed, instnicted in tusefbl arts, and made an 
important contributor to the business and enjoymeilts 
of the world. What have the Abolitionists done, what 
have thej given, for the Negio race ? They use the 
slave for the purposes of seli-glorification only, indif- 
ferent about his present or futoie condition. Thejr are 
ambitious to bring about a great social revolution— 
what its effects may be they do not care to inquire. 

All Christians believe that the affisurs of the world 
are directed by Providence for wise and good purposes. 
The coming of the Negro to North America makes no 
exception to the rule. His transportation was a rude 
mode of emigration ; the only practicable one in his 
case; not attended with more wretchedness than the 
emigrant ship often exhibits even now, notwithstand- 
ing the passeng^ law* What the purpose of his ccon- 
ing is we may not presume to judge. But we can see 
much good aheady resulting from it— good to the Ne- 
gro in his improved condition; to the country whose 
rich fields he has cleared of the forest, and made pro- 
ductive in cliniates unfit for the labor of the wUte man ; 
to the Continent of A&ica in famishing, as it may ulti- 
mately, the only means fer civilizing its people. 

The end of slavery, then, would seem to be, present 
good to the slave himself, to the country in which he 

labors end the world at hug^ and future good to his 
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laoe. Whether Mr. Clarkson or Lord Carlisle approye 
or dkapprove of the mode in which it has pleased di- 
vine Providence to bring all tins about, the event will 
paN>babl7 be the same. It may be doubted whether 
these gentlemen and their fiends could have adminia- 
tered the afiairs of the world more wisely, whateverenr 
' opmion may be of their wisdom or beuevoknoe. Aa 
they will never have the power to try, this must re- 
main among the other unsettled qnestiona that peiplez 
the ingenuity of mankind. 

There is, however, a plain, practicable mode in which 
these anti-slaveiy zealots may confer freedom on thou- 
sands, year after year, without oflfense to any party. 
The plan is simple and easy. Let them show their 
sympathy for the Negro, not by eloquent speeches, but 
moie eloquent acts ; not with sentiment, but with sov- 
ereigns. They can buy any number of Negroes and 
eany them whero-they please. For aoch a puipoao 
the government would not object. Kfficiftnt laborers 
axe wanted in the West Indies. Here is a ready way 
to procure tfaenu Th^ may, in this manner, bestow 
freedom on many of the slaves of America, confer a 
benefit on their colonies, and ex&ii£y their own emted 
sensibilities with somethix>g thau ».p«>fitabb 

words. They feel profoundly for the Negro ; let them 
£tel to the amount of a million a year. This would be 
better than bringing Coolies &om Asia and negroes 
fiom Afisca by a system of tbij donbtfrd diaiacten 
It would convince the world that their sympathy is an 
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honest one, and not the ofispring of vanitj or arro- 
gance* 

^ ingenious lady of South Carolina, in a veij ad- 
mixaUe letter, has made a similar proposal to the Duch- 
ess of Sutherland. But Her Graoe IS a near relatioii of 
the priest in the &ble, who refused a halT crown to a • 
suppliant, but was ready enoo^ to give him a bkesing. 
The Abolitionists all belong to this benevolent class of 
world-menders, who are willing at all times to help 
every body, if it cost them no more than pretty phrases* 

In the remarks made iu reference to the condition of 
the hireling in Eiurope— of England especially— have 
no feeling but compassion for the unfortunate paupers, 
and intend no refnroach to thdr country. I venerote 
England as the great mother of nations, as our teacher 
in law, literature, civil and political liberty. The facts 
relating to the poverty, vice, brutality^, and ignorance 
of the British kborer are taken, as may be seen from 
die notes attadied, from English authorities; th^can 
be multiplied a hundred fold. In adverting to them, 
I have merely desired to show that there is a poor and 
snffiBEring class in all- countries, the ridiest and most 
civilized not excepted — laborers who get their daily 
bread by daily work, and that the shve is as well pro- 
vided for as any other. The poor we shall have with 
us always ; and whether the poor hireling or the poor 
dave is most the object of pity or subject of distress, 
is the only question proposed, and the true one at issue. 

In con^aring their several conditiona, no contempt 
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is implied, certainly none intended for the situation of 
the li'i^ling poor. All honest labor is worthy of hon- 
or, that of the faithful slave not less so than any other. 
Hoialists are accustomed to weigh Ihe advantages and 
evils of the highest and lowest, the palace and cottage : 
what forbids us to do so with the good and ill of the 
two humblest stations of civilized life? 

It may be thought unnecessary to invite public at- 
tention again to the subject of slaveiy. But if the 
subject be trite, it is also of incalculable and imceasing 
ijoterest. I have endeavored to diversify the mode, if 
not the matter of ^e argument, by throwing the re- 
marks offered into verse. I have done so, not only for 
the reason assigned, bat with the additional purpose of 
offering some variety to the poetic forms that are almost 
nniversally prevalent. The poetry of the day is, for the 
most part, subtile and transcendental in its character. 
Every sentiment, reflection, or description is wrought 
into elaborate modes of expression from remote and 
£mciM analogies. The responses of the Muses have 
beoome as mystical and sometimes as obscure as those 
of more ancient oracles, and disdain the older and home- 
lier foims of English verse. 

It has occurred to me that a return to the more sober 
style of an earlier period may not he an unreasonaUe 
experiment on the public taste. The £uahion in dieiis 
and furniture now and then goes back a century or two ; 
why not the £euE(hion in verse ? The school of Ihryden 
and Pope is not entirely ibrgotten. May we not imi- - 
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tate the poetry of Queen Anne's time as well as the 

tables and chairs ? The common measure of that pe- 
riod^ applied to a didactic subject, may diversify the 
dishes presented to the puhUc, and provide for its ap- 
petite the same kind of relief that bread and butter or 
beef and pudding would offer after a long indulgence in 
more refined and elaborate dishes. The most fastidious 
appetite may tolerate an occasional change of diet, and 
exchange dainties now and then for plainer iaie. 
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PART L 



TH£ ABOUMENT. 

Tbb state of the hireliag and the dave the same substantially— 
the condition hard labor, the reward snbeistence ; the hireling does 
not always obtain the reward — his miseries, starvation, vices, brutal- 
ity, subjection to military service, expulsion from his country ; the 
transportation of the Negro from Africa to America a blessing to him 
— instructs him in mechanic arts, in agricoltare ; the various pro- 
ducts of his indnstiy mxmerons and nsefbl to the whole world ; his 
improvement not possible in his own coantfy, therefore hroni^ bj 
Froridenoe to this; Abolitionists denomioeis of Providence; their 
olgect selfish ; tiie Negro improved by the master's care only, the 
Abolitionists do nothing for him ; the superiority of the slave over 
the rest of his race ; his security from want ; his education not more 
defective than that of hirelings in Europe; his punishments less se- 
Ter^ for similar ofienses ; master's poUoe more efficient in preserv- 
ing order and preventing vice. 
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PART FIRST. 

Oh, mortal man, that livest here by toil. 

Do not complain of this thy hard estate ; 
That, like an enmiety thou must ever moil, 
» Is a sad sentence of an ancient date ; 
And, certesy there is for it reason great. 

« « ♦ 4r * 

"Withoiiten that would come a heavier bale. 
Loose liib, nnndy passions, and diseases pale. 

Cabzlb of Irdoijexob. 

Fallen from primeval imiocence and ease, 
When thornless fields employed him hut to please,* 
The laborer toils ; and from his dripping trow 
Moistens the lengthening furrows of the plow ; 
In vain he scorns or spurns his altered state, 
Tries each poor shift, and strives to cheat his fate ; 
Li vain new-shapes his name to shun the ill- 
Slave, hureling, help — ^the curse pursues him still ; 
Changeless the doom remains, the mincing phrase 
May mock high Heaven, but not reverse its ways. 
• 

« i< Cursed is the ground ftxr thy sake; * * * thorns and thistles 
Shan it bring forth to thee; * * * in the sweat of tiiy brow shalt thou 
eat bread.'*— G^BMsIs* 
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How small the choice, from cradle to the grave. 

Between the lot of hireling, help, or ^lave ! 
To each alike applies the stem decree 
That man shall labor ; whether bond or firee, 
For all that toil, the recompense we claim — 
Food, fire, a home and clothing — is the same.^ 

The manumitted 8er& of Europe find 
Unchanged this sad estate of all mankind ; 
What blessing to the churl has freedom proved, 
What want supplied, what task or toil removed ? 
Hard work and scanty wages still their lot, 
In youth o'erlabored, and in age forgot. 
The mocking boon of freedom they deplore. 
In wants and labors never known before.* 

Free but in name — the slaves of endless toil, 
In Britain still they turn the stubborn soi!. 
Spread on each sea her sails for every mart, 
Plymherdtiea^e-xusefixlartj 
But vainly may the peasant toil and groan 
To speed the plow in furrows not his own ; 
In vain the art is plied, the sail is spread, 
Tlie day's work offered for the daily bread;' 
With hopeless eye, ihe pauper hireUng sees 
The homeward sail swell proudly to the breeze, 
Bich £i.brics wrought by his unequaled hand, 
Borne by each breeze to every distant land ; 
For him, no boon successM commerce yidds. 
For him no harvest crowns the joyous fields, 
The streams of wealth that foster pomp and piide. 
No food nor shelter for his wants provide; 

* Panpeiism began iriththoaboHtion of aerff^^ 
view. 
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He fiuls to win, by toil intensely hard, 

The bare subsistence — labor's least reward.^ 
In sqnalid hat— « kenneL ilpr the poor, ^ 
Or noisome cellar, stretched upon the floor, } 
His clothing lags, of filthy straw his bed, ; 
With offal from the gutter daily fed,* 
Thrust out £rom Nature's board, the hireling lies : 
No place for him that common board supplies, 
No neighbor helps, no charity attends. 
No philanthropic sjnnpathy befriends ; 
None heed the needy wretch's dying groan. 
He starves nnsnccor'd, perishes unknown. 

These are the miseries, such the wants, the cares. 
The bliss that freedom for the serf prepares ; 
Vain is his skill in each familiar task, 
Capricious Fashion shifts her Protean mask, 
His ancient craft gives work and bread no more,^ 
And Want and Death sit scowling at his door. 

Close by the hovel, with benignant air, 
To lordly halls illustrious crowds repair* — 
The Levite.tribes of Christian love that show 
No care nor pity for a neighbor's woe ; 
Who meet, each distant evil to deplore, 
But not to clothe or feed thdr country's poor ; 
They waste no thought on common wants or pains. 
On misery hid in filthy courts and lanes. 
On alms that ask no witnesses but Heaven, 
By pious hands to secret suffering given ; 
Theirs the bright sunshine of tlie public eye. 
The pomp and drciunstance of charity. 



* Exeter Hall, the sbow-plAoe of Engliflh philanthropy. 
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The crowded meetmg, the xepeated cheer. 

The sweet applause of prelate, prince, or peer, 
The long report of pious trophies won 
Beyond the rising or the setting sun. 
The mutual smile, the seli-complacent air. 
The labored speedi and Pharisaic prayer, 
Thanksgivings for their purer hearts and hands. 
Scorn for the paUicans of other lands, 
Aiid soft addresses — Sutherland's delight, 
That gentle dames at pious parties write — 
These are the cheats that vanity prepares. 
The charmed deceits of her seductive fairs, 

I When Exeter expands her portals wide, 

{ And England's saintly coteries decide 

I The proper nostnun for each evil known 
In every laud on earth, except their own. 
But never heed the sufferings, wants, or sins 
At home, where all true charity begins. 
There, unconcerned, the philanthropic eye 

'Beholds eadi plmse oflnmian miMry ; 

I Sees the worn child compelled in mines to slave 
Through narrow seams of coal, a living grave, 
Driven from the breezy hill, the sunny glade, 
By rathless hearts, the drudge of labor made^ 
Unknown the boyish sport, the hours of play, 
Strijqped of the common Ixxm, the li^t of day. 
Harnessed like brutes, like brutes to tug, and strain. 
And drag, on hands and knees, the loaded wain : 
There cranmied in huts, in reeking masses thrown, 
^Vll moral sense and decency unknown,^ 
With no restraint hut what the felon knows. 
With the sole joy that beer or gin bestows. 
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To gross excess and lirafalizing strife. 
The drunken hireling dedicates his life 
Starved €lse, by infamy^s sad wages fed, 
There women prostitute themselves for bread. 
And mothers, rioting with savage glee, 
For murder' J infants spend the funeral fee ;® 
Childhood bestows no childish sports or toys. 
Age neither reverence nor repose enjoys, 
liabor with hunger wages ceaseless strife, 
And want and snfSsring only end with life ; 
In crowded huts contagious ills prevail, 
Doll typhus lurks, and deadlier plagues assail,^ 
Gaunt Famine prowls around his pauper prey, 
And daily sweeps his ghastly hosts away ; 
Unburied corses taint the summer air, 

And crime and outrage revel with despair.^^ J 

Tom fiom the cottage, conscript peasants go 
To distant wars, against an unknown foe, 
On fields of carnage, at ambition's call. 
Perish — the Warrior's tool, the monarch's thrall ; 
Wasted by plagues, unhonored their remains. 
They fill a ditch on Danube's marshy plains ; 
In the night trench of mingled mire and blood. 
Swept by cold winds and rains, a ceaseless flood, 
Half fed, half clad, the tentless earth their bed. 
Reeking with gore in mutual slaughter shed. 
Scourged by disease, at every dreary post, 
They &11 in myriads on Crimea's coast, 
' Or whelmed in snows on Beresina's shore, 
Sleep the long treacherous sleep that wakes no m 
Worn by the toilsome marcli, the sleety sky, 
Crouching in groups, the sinking squadrons lie ; 

B 
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No longer fly the iierce barbarian bands. 
But, rapt in visions of fiEOKlistant lands, 
In their last wild delirious fencies see 
The sunny hills — the hannts of in£EaiG7, 
Green summer meadows, warm unclouded skies. 
Welcomes of homdy joy and glad snrprise, 
Till tlie stern frost-king stops the crimson stream 
. Of life, and breaks the dyiiigBoldier'adieaiii} 
Home, fiiends xeeede before his icy sway, 
The dream of bliss and dreamer &de away, 
With frozen hosts, the snowy •waste is spread. 
And howling wolves feast on the unburied dead. 

Far from their hmnUe homes and native land^ 
Forced by a landlord's pitiless command,** 
In mioongenial cUmes condemned to roam. 
That sheep may batten in the peasant's home, 
The pauper exiles, from the hill that yields 
One parting look on their abandoned fields. 
Behold with tears no manliood can restrain, 
Their aendent hamlet level'd with the plain: 
Then go in crowded ships new ills to find, 
More hideous still than those they left behind; 
Grim Chorra tliins their ranks, ship-fevers sweep 
Their hvid tithes of victims to the deep ; 
The sad smrvivors, on a foreign shore, 
The double loss of homes and friends deplore. 
And b^ a stranger's bomity to supply 
The food and shelter that their homes deny. 

Yet homebred misery, saeh as this, imparts 
Nor grief nor care to philanthropic hearts ; ** 
The tear of qrmpathy forever flows, 
Though not for Saxon or for Celtic woes ; 
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Yainlj the starving white, at every door» 

Craves help or pity for the hireling poor ; 
But that the distant black may sofldier ikre, 
Eat, sleep, and plaj, exempt from toil and care, j' 
All England's meek philanthropists unite j 
With frantic eagerness, harangue and write ; / 
By purchased tools diffiise distrust and hate» 
Sow Actions strife in each dependent state. 
Cheat with delusive lies the public mind, 
Invent the cmelties they £Edl to find,^^ 
Slander, in pious garb, with prayer and hynm, 
And blast a people's fortone for a whim. 

Cursed by these factious arts, that take the guise 
Of charity to cheat the good and wise, 
The bright Antilles, with each closing year, 
See harvests fail, and fortunes disappear ; 
The cane no more its golden treasnre yields ; 
Unsightly weeds deform the fertile fields ; 
The negro fresnan, thiififcy while a slave. 
Loosed from restraint, becomes a drone or knave ; 
Each effort to imprpve his nature foils. 
Begs, steals, or sleeps and starves, but never toils ; 
For savage sloth mistakes the frieedom won, 
And ends the mere barbarian he begun. ^* 

Then, with a face of self-complacent smiles. 
Pleased vnth the rain of these hapless isles, 
And charmed with this cheap way of gaining heaven 
By alms at cost of other conntries given — 
Like Nathan's host, who hospitably gave 
His gaest a ndghbor's lamb his own to save, 
Clarkson's meek scliool beholds with eager eyes, 
In other dimes, new fields of glory rise. 
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And heedless still of home, its care bestows» 
In other lands, on other N^io woes. 

Hesperian lands, beyond the Atlantic wave, 
Home of the poor, and zefiige of the brave, 
Wlio, vainly striving with oppression, fly 
To find new homes beneath a happier sky; 
Hither, to qniet vale or monntain side, 
Where Peace and Nature undisturbed abide» 
In humble scenes unwonted lore to learn. 
Patriot and prince their banished footsteps turn ; 
The exiled Bourbon finds a place of rest, 
And Kossuth comes, a nation^s thankless guest ; 
Here, driven by bigots to their last retreaty 
AU forms of faith a safe asylum meet, 
Each as it wills, untouched by former fears, 
Its prayer repeats, its cherished altar teem : 
Scorned by all tongues, assailed by every hand, 
Alien and outcast fiom his promised land, 
From Carmd's heights and Sions hoUer hill. 
By Gknl's decree a ceaseless wanderer still, 
The Hebrew finds, his long oppression past, 
A grateful home of equal laws at last; 
Tlie Jesuit's zeal, in this secure abode, 
No hostile edict tears, nor penal code, 
And Luther's followers, in their Western home, 
like Bachman, scorn the bulls and fires of Borne. 

To exile flying firom a perjured state, 
From royal bigotry and papal hate. 
The Huguenot, among his ancient foes. 

Found slielter here and undisturbed repose ; 
Had the long look the parting exile gave 
To EVaiioe receding <m the rising wave ! 
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Her daisied meads shall smile for him no more, 
Her orchards fiunisli no autumnal store. 
With memory's eye alone the wanderer sees 
The Yine-clad hills, the old £amiliar tiees, 
The castled steep, the noonday village shade, 
The trim quaint garden where his childhood played ; 
No more he joins ihe labor of the fields, 
Or shares the joy the inerry vintage yields ; 
Grone are the valley homes, by sparkling streams 
That long shall murmur in the exile's dreams^ 
And temples, where his sires were wont to pray, 
"With stem Farel and chivalrotis Momay — 
Scenes with long-treasured memories richly fraught, 
Where Sully counseled, where Coligni fought. 
And Henri's meteor plume in battle shone, 
A beaoon-light to victory and a throne. 

These all are lost ; but, smihng in the West, 
Hope, still alluring, calms the anxious breast ; 
And, dimly rising through the landward haze. 
New forms of beauty court liis wistful gaze: 
The level line of strand that brightly shines ^ 
Between the rippling waves and dusky pines, 
A shelving beach that sandy hillocks bound, 
With clumps of palm and fragrant myrtle crowned ; 
Low shores, with margins broad of marshy green. 
Bright winding streams the grassy wastes between. 
Wood-crested islands that overlook the main, 
Like dark hills rising on a verdant plain ; 
Trees of new beauty, climbing to the skies. 
With various verdure meet his wondering eyest 
Gigantic oaks, the monaxchs of the wood, 
Whose stooping branches sweep the rising flood, 
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And, robed in solemn draperies of moss, 
To stonny irinds their pioad defiance toss ; 
Magnolias bright with glossy leaves and flowers, 
Fn^rant as Eden in its happiesf honis ; 
The gloomy c\i)ress, towering to the skies. 
The maple, loveliest in aatomnal dyes. 
The palm armorial, with its tnfted head, 
Tines over all in wild luxuiianoe spread. 
And colmnned pines, a mystic wood, he sees. 
That sigh and whisper to the passing breeze : 
Here,, with determined will and patient toil. 
From wood and swamp he wins the fertfle soil ; 
To every hardship stem endurance hrings. 
And builtls a fortune undisturbed bv kinoes ; 
Fair fields of wealth and ease his children find. 
Nor heed the homes their fathers left hdund. 

Companions of his toil, the axe to wield. 
To guide the plow, and reap the teeming field, 
A sable multitude unceasing pour 
From Niger's banks and Congo's deadly shmce ; 
No wiUing travelers they, that widely roam, 
Allured by hope to seek a happier home, 

But victims to the trader's thirst for gold. 
Kidnapped by brothers, and by £ftthers sold. 
The bondsman bom, by native masters reared. 
The eaptive band in recent battle spared; 
For English merchants bought ; across the main. 
In Initish ships, they go for Britain's gain; 
Forced on her subjects in dependent lands, 
lly eruol hc^irts and avaricious hands. 
New tasks they leam, new masters they ob^. 
And bow submissive to the white mau*8 swav. 
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But Provideace, by his o'enmling will, - 
Transmutes to lasting good the transient ill, 
Makes dime itself the means of mercy pxovey 
And avarice minister to works of love. 
* In this new home, whate'er the negro's fisite— 
More Uess'd his life than in his native state! 
No mummeries dupe, no Fetich charms afiright, 
Nor rites obscene diffuse their moral blight; 
Idolatries, more hatefiil than the grave, 
Withhui oan sacnfice, no more enslaTS $ 
No savage rule its hecatomb supplies 
Of slaves for slaughter when a master dies 
In sloth and error sunk for coimtless years 
His race has lived, bat light at last appears — 
Celestial light : religion nndefiled 
Dawns in the heart of Congo's simple child ; 
Her glorious tmlhs he hears with glad snrpriise, ' 
And lifts his eye with rapture to the skies ; 
The noblest thoughts that erring mortals knoWf 
Waked by her influence, in his bosom glow ; 
His nature owns the renovating sway. 
And all the old barbarian melts away* 

And now, with sturdy 'hand and cheerful hearty 
He learns to master every useful art. 
To forge the axe, to mould the rugged share, 
The ship's brave keel for angry waves prepare: 
The rising wall obeys his plastic will, 
And the loom's fabric owns his ready skilL 

Where once the Indian's keen, unerring aim, - 
With shafts of reed transfixed the forest game, 
Where painted warriors late in ambush stood. 
And midnight war-whoops shook the trembling wood, 
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The Negro wins, with well-diiected toil^ 

Its various treasures from the virgin soil ; j 
Swept by his axe tlie forests pass away, | 
The dense swamp opens to the light of day; I 
The deep morass of reeds and fetid mud, \ 
Now dry, now covered by <he rising flood. 
In squares arranged by lines of bank and drain. 
Smiles with rich harvests of the golden grain. 
That, wrought from ooze by nature's curious art i 
To peady whiteness, cheers the Negro's heart. 
Smokes on the master's board in goodly show, 
A mimic pyramid of seeming snow, 
And home by commerce to ciich distant shore, 
Supplies the world with one enjoyment more. 

On upland slopes, with jungle lately spread. 
The lordly maize uplifts its tasseled head ; 
Broad, graeefiil leaves of waving green appear. 
And shining threads adorn the swelling ear — - 
The matchless ear, whose milky stores impart 
A feast that mocks the daintiest powers of art 
To every taste ; whose riper bounty yields 
A grateful feast amid a thousand fields. 
And sent, on merqr's errand, fix>m the slave 
To starving hirelings, saves them from the grave. 

In broader limits, by the loftier maize. 
The silk-like cotton aU its wealth displays: 
Througli forked leaves, in endless rows uu&ld 
Qaj blossoms tinged with pm-ple dyes and gold ; 
To suns autumnal bursting pods disclose 
Their fleeces, spotless as descending snows ; 
Tlicse, a rich fi-eight, a thousand ships receive, 
A thousand looms with fiury fingers weave; 
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And liirding multitudes in other lands^^ 

Are blessed with raiment from the Negro ^s Ix^nds. 

Nor these alone they give ; thdr usefiil toil \ 
Lures the rich cane to its adopted soil — \ 
The lusdons cane, whose genial sweets diffiise I 
More social joys than Hybla's honeyed dews ; \ 
Without whose help no civic feast is made^ \ 
No bridal cake delights — without whose aid \ 
China's enchanting cup itself appears - \ 

To lose its -virtue, and no longer dieers, \ 
Arabia's fragrant berry idly wastes I 
Its pure aioma on untutored tastes, \ 
limes of dehcious scent and golden rind 
Their pungent treasures unregarded find^ 
Ices rdEresh the languid belle no more. 
And their lost comiits infrmt worlds deplox;e. 

The weed's sofib influence, too, his hands prepare, 
That soothes the beggar's grief, the monarch's care, 
Cheers the lone sdbolar at his midnight work, 
Subdues alike the Russian and the Turk, 
The saint beguiles, the heart of toil revives, 
Ennui itself of half its gloom deprives, 
In friagrant clouds iavolves the learned and great, 
' In golden boxes helps the toils of state, 
And, with strange magic and mysterious charm. 
Hunger can stay, and bores and duns disarm. 

These precious products, in successive years, 
Trained hj a master's skill, the Negro rears; 
New life he gives to Europe's busy marts, 
To all the world new comforts and new arts ; 
Loom, spinner, merchant, from his hands derive 
Their wealthy and myziads by his labor thrive; 
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While slothful millions, hopeless of idief, 
The slaves of pagan priest and brutal chief, 
IJarassed by wars upon their native shore, 
Still lead the savage life they led before. 

Instructed thus, and in the only school 
Barbarians ever know — a master's rule, 
Tlie Negro learns each civilizing art 
That softens and subdues the savage heart, 
Assumes the tone of those with whom he lives," 
Acquires the habit that refinement gives, 
And slowly learns, but surely, while a slave. 
The lessons that his country never gave. 

There tropic suns with fixes nnceasing pour 
A balefiil radiance on the deadly shore ; 
Foul vapors guard it ; a remorseless host 
Of phrensied fevers sentinel the coast, 
Brood on the stream, the forest depths invade, 
Lurk with alluring slumber in the shade, 
Pursue the stranger that attempts to brave 
Their fiital power, and hurl him to the grave. 

Science in vain her healing hand appUes, 
From the dread coast refining Commerce flies, 
Tlie savage gloom no foreign lights remove 
Of arts or arms that conquer to improve; 
Nor yet beneath these unpropitions skies, 
Of native growth, can art or science rise; 
While states and empiies — an august array. 
In ruin glorious, flourish and decay; 
No saUe muses here, with i^ioe divine, 
Speak the charmed words that soften and refine. 
No Uack Prometheus with heroic heart. 
Wins and bestows the shinmg gifts of art. 



THS HIBELING AND THE SLAVE. 85 

Bondsman of Fetich violence and lust, 
A slave of slaves, the ^egro licks the dost, 
Unchanged since Heaven's creative word ontspiead 
The seas, and heaved the mountains from their bed* 

Hence is the Negro oome, by GU)d's command, 
For wiser teaching to a foreign land ; • 
If they who bionght him were hj Mammon driven. 
Still have they served, blind instalments of Heaven ; 
And though the way be rough, the agent stem. 
No better mode can human wits discern, 
No happier system wealth or virtop find,^® 
To tame and elevate the Negro mind : 
Thus mortal purposes, whatever their mood. 
Are only means with Heaven for working good ; 
And wisest they who labor to fulfill, 
With zeal and hope, the all-directing will, 
And in each change that marks the fleeting year. 
Submissive see God's guiding hand appear. 

Such was the lesson that the patriarch taught, 
By brothers sold, a slave to Egypt brought. 
When, throned in state, vicegerent of the land, 
He saw around his guilty brethren stand. 
On each pale, quivering lip, remorse confessed. 
And fear and shame in each repentant breast; 
No flashing eye rebuked, no scathing word 
Of stem reproof the trembling brothers heard ; 
Love only glistened in the prophet's eyes. 
And cheering told the purpose of the skies ; 
Grieve not your hearts, he said, dismiss your fear, 
It was not you, but Heaven, that sent me here ; 
His chosen instrument, I come to save 
Pharaoh's proud hosts and people from the grave, 
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From Egypt's ample granaries to give 
Their hoarded stores, and bid the dying live: 
To Israel's race deliverance to impart, 
And soothe the sorrows of the old man's heart :* 
This Heaven's high end ; to further the design, 
As he commands, your humble task and mine. 

So here, though hid the end fiom mortal view, 
Heaven's gracious purpose brings the Negro too ; 
He comes by God's decree^ not chance nor feite, 
Not force, nor fraud, nor grasping scheme of state, 
As Joseph came to Pharaoh's storied land^ 
Not by a brother's wrath, bat Heaven's command ; 
What though humaner Carlisle disapprove, 
Ptofonnder Broughamf his vote of censnie move, 
And Clarkson's friends with modest ardor show 
How much more wisely they could role below, 
Prove, Avitli meek arrogance and lowly pride, 
What ills they could remove, what bliss provide, 
Foiestall the Savio/s mercy, and devise 
A scheme to wipe all tears from mortal eyes ; 
Yet time shall vindicate Heaven's hmnUer plan, 
" And justify the ways of God to man." 

But if^ though wise and good the purposed end. 
Reproach and scorn the instrument attend ; 

-whea the final blessing is confess'd. 
Still the vile slaver all the world detest ; 
Arraign the states that sent their ships of late^^ 
To barter beads and rum for human fineight, 
That claimed the right, by treaty, to provide 
Slaves for themsdves, and half the world beside, 

* **Tbat M miiiy of whom ye spake, is lie yet alhe?** 
t Prononncad Bnxaa from Tnot to Taj.**— Bnoir* 
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And from the Hebrew learned the craft so well. 
Their sable brothers to eoslaye and selL 
Siiame and remorse overwhelmed the Hebrew race, 
And penitence was stamped on every &oe; 
But modem slavers, more sagacious grown, 
In all the wrong, can see no part thdr own; 
They drag the Negro from his native shore, 
Make him a slave, and then his &te deplore ; 
Sell him in distant ctonntries, and when sold, 
£evile the buyers, but retain the gold : 
Dext'rons to win, in time, by yarions ways, * 
Substantial proht and alluring praise. 
By toms they grow rapacious and humane^ 
And seize alike the honor and the gain : 
Had Joseph's brethren known this modem art, . 
And played with skill the philanthropic part, 
How had bold Judah raved in freedom's cause, 
How Levi cmrsed the foul Egyptian laws, 
And Issachar, in speech or long report,^^ 
Brayed at the masters £>nnd in Pharaoh's court, 
And taught the king himself the sin to hold 
Enslaved the brother th^ had lately sold, 
Pro\'ing that sins of traffic never he 
On knaves who sell, bat on the dupes that buy. 

Such now the maxims of the purer school* 
Of ethic lore, where sons of slavers mle;^^ 
No more allowed the Negro to enslave. 
They damn the master, and for fireedom rave, 



♦ The purer school of New England, which sets aside the Consti- 
tution and the Gospel, and substitutes Parker for SuPaul, and Beech- 
er and Gamson for the EvangelistB. 
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Strange modes of morals and of faith untold, 

Make newer gospels supersede the old. 

Prove that ungodly Paul connived at sin, 

And holier rites, like Moimon^s priest, b^in ; 

There, chief and teacher, Genit Smith appears. 

There Tappan motuns, like Niobe, all tears, 

Carnage and fire mad Garrison invokes, 

And Hale, with better temper, smirks and jokes ; 

There Giddings, with the Negro mania bit, 

Moutlis, and mistakes his ribaldry^ for wit, 

His fustian speeches into market brings. 

And prints and peddles all the paltry things ; 

The pest and scorn of legislatiYe halls, 

No rule restrains him, no disgrace appalls ; 

Kicked from the House, the creature knows no pain. 

Bat crawls, contented, to his seat again,^ 

Wallows with joy in slander's slough once more. 

And plays Thersites happier than before; 

Prompt from his seat — when distant riots need 

The Senate's aid — ^he flies with railway speed. 

Harangues, brags, bullies, tlien resmnes his chair, 

And wears his trophies with a hero's air ; 

His colleagues scourge him ; bat he shrewdly ahowB 

A profitable use for whips and blows — 

His friends and voters mark the increasing score, 

Count every lash, and honor him the more* 

There supple Sumner, with theN^ro cause, 
Plays the sly game for office and applause ;^ 
What boots it if the Negro sink or swim? 
He wins the Senate — ^*tis enough for him. 
Wliat though he blast the ibrtimes of the state 
With fierce dissenmon and enduring halef 
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He makes his speech, his rhetoric displays. 
Trims the Beat ^pe; and poii>t8 tiie;p^klmg 

phrase 

With weil-tnnied period, fosters civil strife, 

And barters for a plirase a nation's life ; 
Sworn into office, his nice feelings loathe* 
The dog-like faithfulness that keeps an oath ; 
For rules of right the silly crowd may bawl, 
His loftier spirit scorns and spurns them all ; 
He heeds nor court's decree nor Gospel light. 
What Smnner thinks is right alone is right ; 
On this sound maxim sires and sons proceed. 
Changed in all else, but still in thiB agreed ; 
The sires all slavers, the humaner son 
Curses the trade, and mourns the mischief done. 
For gold they made the Negroes slaves, and he 
For fame and office seeks to set them ixee ; 
Self still tibe mi in which their creeds nnite, 
And that which serves the end is always right. 

There Qreeley, grieving at a brother's woe. 
Spits with impartial spite on friend and foe 
His Negro griefe and sympathies produce 
No nobler fruits than malice and abuse ; 
To each fanatical delusion prone, 
He damns all creeds and parties but his own. 
Brawls, with hot zeal, for every fool and knave, 
The foreign felon and the skoUdng slave; 
Even Chaplin, sneaking from his jail, receives^ 
The Tribmie's sympathy for punished thieves, 

. * thysernmtadog tlmthe8h<ndddoihi8tldIlg?'*--lCr•S1m- 
^ner'8 answer, when asked whether he wonld obey the Constitatioii as 
interpreted by the authorities of the country. 
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And faction's fiercest rabble alwa^^s find 
A kindred nature in the Tribune's mind ; 
Ready each furious impulse to obey, 
He raves and ravens like a beast of prey. 
To bloody outrage stimulates his iriends, . 
And fires the Capitol for party ends.^ 

There Seward smiles the sweet perennial smiley 
Skilled in the tricks of subtlety and guile ; 
The slyest schemer that the world e'er saw; 
Peddler of sentiment and patent law ; 
Beady for fee or fiu^on to display 
His skill in either, if the practice pay, ^ 
But void of all that makes the &ank and brave. 
And smooth, and soft, and crafty like the slave ; 
Soft as Couthon when, versed in civil strife. 
He sent his daily victims to the knife, 
Women proscribed with calm and gentle grace, 
And murdered mildly with a smiling £GU3e: 
Parental rule in youth he bravely spumed, 
And higher law with boyish wit discerned; 
A village teacher then, his style betrays 
The pedant practice of those learned days. 
When boys, not demagogues, obeyed his nod, 
His higher law the tear-compelling rod ; 
While Georgia's guest, a pleasant life he led. 
And Slavery fed him with her savory bread. 
As now it helps him, in an ampler way, 
With spells and charms that factious hordes obey. 

There Stowe, with prostituted pen, assails 
One half her country in malignant tales ; 
Careless, like Trollope, whether truth she teUSf 
And anxious only how the libel sells, 



Digitized by Google 



THB HIBELIKG AND THE SLATE. 41 

To slander's mart she fiimislics supplies, 

And leeds its morbid appetite ibr lies 

Oh fictions &shioned with malidoos art. 

The venal pencil and malignant heart, 

With fiict distorted, inference unsound. 

Creatures in faacy, not in nature found — . 

Chaste Quadroon virgins, saints of sable hue, 

Martyrs, than zealous Paul more tried and true, 

Demoniac masters, sentimental slaves. 

Mulatto cavaliers, and Creole laiaves — 

Monsters each portrait drawn, each story told! 

What then ? The book may bring its weight in gold ; 

Enough ! upon the crafty rule she leans, 

That makes the purpose justify the means, 
Concocts the venom, and, with eager gaze. 
To Glasgow flies for patron, pence, and pi aise,^^ 
And for a slandered country finds rewards 
In smiles or sneers of duchesses and lords*^ 

For profits and applauses poor as these, 
To the false talc she adds its falser Keys* 
Of gathered slanders — ^her ignoble aim, 
With Ibes to tratiic in her countiy'a shame. 

Strange power of natore, from whose efforts flow 
Such diverse tonus as Nightingale and Stowe ! 
One glares a torch of discord ; one a star 
Of blessing sliines amid the wrecks of war ; 
One prone to libel; one to deeds of love; 
The vultme-spirit one, and one the dove ; 

* Mn. Stowe has pobliahed what she calls a Key to her tale. It 

is a compilation of all the slanders and crimes among slavelioldeni ; 

just as she would ^^Tite a story dcnouncin;:: matrimony, and make a 
Key, from the courts or fjossiping chronicles, of all the cruelties, mur- 
ders, and adulteries of husbands and wives, representing the crimes 
as the normal condition of the relation* 



Digitized by Google 



42 THE HIBELINO AND THE SLAYS. 

In various joys their various natures deal, 
One leaves her home to wound it, one to heal; 
That to expose its sorrows, not deplore ; 
To help and cheer, this seeks a foreign shore. 

Far from her comitiy, where Marmora flows. 
On Mercy's errand England's daughter goes, 
To tend the sufiBsring sick with woman's cate, 
To snatch the bleeding soldier from despair ; 
Bend o'er his couch, his languid head sustain, 
"With tender hand assuage the pangs of pain, 
Watch o'er the dying moments of the brave^ 
And smooth, at least, his passage to the grave ; 
Love's labor this, and — hers no common fame! 
With the heart's homage miUions bless her name. 

Not such with Stowe, the wish or power to please. 
She finds no joys in gentle deeds^like these; 
A moral scavenger, with gi-eedy eye. 
In social ills her coarser labors lie; 
On fields where vice eludes the light of day. 
She hunts up crimes as beagles hunt their piey ; 
Gleans every dirty nook— the fdon's jail, 
And hangman's mem'ry, for detraction's tale, 
Snuffii up pollution with a pious air, 
Collects a rumor here, a slander there ; 
With hatred's ardor gathers Newgate spoils. 
And trades for gold the garbage of her toils. 

In sink and sewer thus, with searching eye, 
Thioi]^h mud and slime unhappy wretches pry ; 
In fetid puddles dabble with dd^ht. 
Search every filtliy gathering of the ni^t ; 
Fish from its deptlis, and to the spacious bag 
Convey with care the black, poUuied lag; 
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With reeking wsah secure the nightly bed, 
And tam their noisome stores to dailj bread. 

These use the Negro, a conyement tool, 
That yields substantial gain or party rule, 
QiveB what mthont it they could never know. 
To Chase distinction, courtly fiiends to Stowe, 
To Parker, themes for miracles of iftnt, 
And Beecher blesses with new gifts of cant. 
The master's task has been the black to team, 
To form his mind, his passions to restrain ; 
With anxious care and patience to impaxt 
The knowledge that subdues the savage heart, 
To give the Groapel lessons that control 
The rudest breast, and renovate the soul — 
. Who does, or gives as much, of all who raise 
Their sland'rous cry for fomgn pence or praise; 
Of all the knaves who clamor and declaim 
For party poTver or philanthropic fame, 
Or use the Negro's fimcied wrongs and woes 
As pretty themes for maudlin v^»e or prose 2 
Taught by the master's efforts, by his care 
Fed, clothed, protected many a patient year. 
From trivial numbers now to millions grown, 
With all the white man's useful arts their own, 
Industrious, dodle, skilled in wood and field, 
To guide the plow, the sturdy axe to wield, 
The Negroes schooled by slavery embrace ' 
The highest portion of the Negro race ; 
And none the savage native will compare. 
Of barbarous Guinea, with its offspring here. 

If bound to daily labor while he lives, 
Ilis is the daily bread that labor gives; 
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Quarded from want, fiom beggaij seciue, 

He never feels what hireling crowds endure, 

Nor knows, like them, in hopeless want to crave. 

For wife and child, the comforts of the slave. 

Or the sad thought that, when about to die. 

He leaves them to ihe cold world's charity, 

And sees them slowly seek the poor-house door — 

The last, vile, hated refuge of the poor.^ 

- Still Europe's saints, that mark the motes alone 

In other's eyes, yet never see their own. 

Grieve that the slave is never taught to write, 

And reads no better than the hireling white ; 

Do their own plowmen no instruction lad:, 

Have whiter clowns more knowledge than the black ? 

Has the French peasant, or the Grmnan boor. 

Of learning's treasure any larger store ; 

Have Ireland's millions, flying fix>m the mle 

Of those who censure, ever known a school ? 

A thousand years and Europe's wealth impart 

No means to mend the hireling's head or hearty 

They build no schools to teach tlic pauper white, 

Their toiling millions neither read nor write; 

Whence, then, the idle clamor when they ravo 

Of schools and teachers for the distant slave ?^ 

And why the soft regret, the coarse attack. 
If Justice punish the oilendiug black ? 
Are whites not pmnshed? When Utopian times 
Shall drive from earth all miseries and cnmes, 
And teach the veorld the art to do without 
^Iie cat, tlie gauntlet, and the brutal knout. 
Banish the halter, gallqr, jails, and chains. 
And strip the law of penalties and pains ; 
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Here, too, offense and wrong they may prevent. 
And slaves, with hirelings, need no punishment 
Till then, what hush of slayery will compare 
With the dread scourge that British soldiers bear ? 
What gentle rale, in Britain's Isle, prevails. 
How rare her use of gibbets, stocks, and jails ! 
How dmch humaner than a master's whip, 
Her penal colony and comdct ship ! 
Whose code of law can darker pages shoWf 
Where Llood for smaller misdemeanors flow"? 
The trifling theft or trespass, that demands 
For slaves light penance from a master's hands. 
Where Europe's milder punishments are known, 
Incmrs the p^ialty of death alone. 

And yet the master's lighter rule insures 
More order than the sternest code secnies ; 
No mobs of factious workmen gather here, 
No strikes we dread, no lawless riots fear; 
Nuns, from their convent driven, at midnight fly,'* 
Churches, in flames, ask vengeance from the sky, 
Seditions sdiemes in bloody tnmnlts md. 
Parsons incite, and senators defend. 
But not where slaves their easy labors ply. 
Safe from the snare, beneath a master's eye ; 
In useful tasks ^igaged, employed their time, 
XJntempted by the demagogues to crime, 
Secure they toil, uncursed their peaceful hfc. 
With labor's hungry broils and wasteful strife.* 
No want to goad, no faction to deplore. 
The slave escapes the perils of the poor. 

* The late Fkeston strike lost to the parties— mflsters and yrork 
men— over two mOliona of doUan, and ended wbere it began* 
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THE AJBGUMENT. 

The hireling In Eoxope willing to exchange for the Beeurity of 
the slave his own precarious subsistence ; the comforts of the slave ; 
his religions enjoyments ; his sports and amnsements ; extinction of 
the Indian tribes in tho country now inhabited by the Negro ; cer- 
tainty that the Negro would also disappear if not protected by 
davexy ; this &te spee^ in temperate dimates— «8 certain, if slow- 
av in trc^ical conntries, haldtaUe wltites; awaits the Uacka in 
Hayti ; follj of exchanging the comlbrt and aecnrity of the sUve for 
a certain evil or problematical good ; purposes of African slavery — 
the cultivation of tropical countries, the improvement of the Negro, 
the civilization of Africa ; duty of the master to govern with vigor, 
but kindness ; to regard his part of the work as also assigned by Prov- 
idence^ and to perform it faithfully* 
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PART SECOND. - 

8ee yonder poor o'eilabored vight» 

So abject) mean, and Tile, 
Who begs a brother of the earth 

To give him leave to toil. 
And see his lordly fellow-worm. 

The poor petition spumy 
Unmindful though a weeping wife . 

And helpless oibpring monrn. — BuBKS. 

Where hireling millions toil, in doubt and fear, 
For food and clothing all the weary year. 
Content and gratefiil if their masters give 
The boon they beg — to labor and to live ; 
While dreamers task their idle wits to find 
A short-hand method to enrich mankind, 
And Fonrier's scheme or Owen's plans entice 
Expectant thousands with some deep device 
For raising wages, fox abating toil. 
And reaping crops from ill-attended soil : 
If, while the anxious multitudes appear, 
Now glad with hope, now yididing to despair, 
A seraph form, descending from the skies. 
In mercy sent, should meet their wondering eyes, 

C 
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And, suuling, offer to each suppliant there 
The promised good that fills the lahoicr's prayer — 
Foody clothing, freedom from the wants, the cares. 
The pauper hireling ever feels or fears ; 
And, at their death, these blessings to renew. 
That wives and children may enjoy them too, 
That, when disease or age their-strength impairs. 
Subsistence and a home should still be theirs — 
What wonder would the gracious boon impart, 
What gratefiil rapture swell the peasants heart! 
How feedy would the hungry list^ers ^ve 
A life-long labor thus secure to live ! 
I And yet the life, so unassailed by care, 
So blessed with moderate work, with ample fare. 
With all the good the starving paup^ needs. 
The happier slave on each plantation leads ; 
Safe from harassing doubts and annual fears, 
He dreads no famine in unfruitful years ; 
If harvests fail from inauspicious skies. 
The master^s providence his food supplies; 
No paupers perish here for want of bread, 
Or lingering live, by foreign bounty fed; 
No exiled trains of liomeless peasants go, 
In distant dimes, to tell their tales of woe: 
Far other fijrtune, fi^ee fifom care and strife. 
For work, or bread, attends the Negro's life, 
And Christian slaves may challenge as their own. 
The blessings claimed in fabled states alone — 
The cabin home, not comfortless, though mde. 

Light daily labor, and abundant food. 

The sturdy health that temperate habits yield. 
The cheerful song that rings in every field. 
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The long, loud laugh, that freemen seldom shaie, 
Heaven^s boon to bosoms unapproached by carCf 
And boisterous jest and humor uxnefined. 
That leave, though rough, no painful sting behind ; 
While, nestling neEor, to bless their humble lot, 
Warm social joys surround the Negro's cot, 
The evening dance its merriment imparts, 
Love, with his rapture, fills their youthful hearts, 
And placid age, the task of labor done, 
Enjoys the summer shade, the winter sun. 
And, as through life no pauper want he knows. 
Laments no poor-house penance at its do se, \ 

Bate in Ambition's trumpet call to striie. 
No conscript fears harass his quiet life, 
While the crushed peasant bleeds — a worthless thing. 
The broken toy of empeix>r or king; 
Calm in his peaceful home, the slave prepares 
His garden-sqpbt, and phes his rustic cares; 
The comb and honey that his bees aflford, 
The eggs in ample gourd compactly stored. 
The pig, the poultry, with a chapman's art, 
He sells or barters at the village mart. 
Or, at the master^s manedon, never feils 
An ampler price to find and readier sales. 

There, when December's welcome frosts recall 
The friends and inmates of the crowded haU, 
To each glad nursling of the master's race 
He brings his present, with a cheerftd fcce 
And ofiered hand— of warm, unfeigning heart, 
In all his master's joys he claims a part, 
And, true as plji^nHmAn to the Highland chief, 
Mooms every loss, and grieves in all his grief; 
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When Christmas now, with its abundant cheer 

And tliomless pleasure, speeds the parting year, 
He shares the common joy — ^the early mom 
Wakes hunter, clamorous hound, and echoing horn. 
Quick steps axe heard, the merry season named. 
The loiterers caught, the wonted for^t elamned, 
In feasts maturing busy hands appc^, 
And jest and laugh assail the ready ear; 
Whose voice, than liis, more gayly greets the dawn. 
Whose foot so lightly treads the fiosty lawn. 
Whose heart as merrily, where mirth prevails. 
On every side the joyous season hails ? 
Around the slaughtered ox— a Christmas prize, 
The slaves assembling stand with eager eyes. 
Bouse, with their dogs, the porker's piercing cry. 
Or drag its squealing tenant from tlie sty ; 
With smile and bow receive their winter dues, 
Tlic strong, warm clothing and substantial shoes. 
Blankets adorned with stripes of border red. 
And caps of wool tliat warm tlie woollier head; 
Then clear the bam, the ample area iili. 
In the gay jig display their vigorous skill ; 
No dainty steps, no mincing measures here — 
EUsler's trained graces — seem to float in air. 
But hearts of joy and nerves of hving steel. 
On floors that spring beneath the bounding reel; 
Proud on his chair, with magisterial ghiiicc 
And stamping foot, the fiddler rules the dance; 
Draws, if he nods, the still unwearied bow. 
And gives a joy no bearded bands bestow; 
The triple holiday, on angel wings. 
With every fleeting hour a pleasure brings; 
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No ennui clouds, no coming cares annoy, 
Nor wants nor soziows check tfaye Negro's joy; 

His, too, the Christian privilege to share 
The weekly lestLval of praise and prayer ; 
For him the Sabbath jshines with holier light. 
The air grows balmier, and the sky more bright ; 
Winter's brief snns'witili warmdc radiance glow. 
With softer breath the gales of autumn blow, 
Spring with new flowers more richly strews the ground, 
And summer spreads a fresher verdure round ; 
The early shower is past ; the joyous breeze 
Shakes patt'ring rainrdrops from the rustling trees, 
And with tlie sun, the fragrant offerings rise 
From Natnre's censers to the bonnteons skies ; 
With cheerful aspect, in his best array, 
To the fax forest church he takes ins way; 
With kind salute the passing neighbor meets, 
With awkward grace the morning traveler greets. 
And joined by crowds, that gather as he goes, 
Seeks the calm joy the Sabbath mom bestows. 
There no pnmd tuples to devotion rise, 
With marble domes that emulate the skies, 
But bosomed deep in ancimt trees, that spread 
Tlicir limbs o'er mouldering mansions of the dead, 
Moss-dnctoied oaks and solemn pines between. 
Of modest wood, the house of God is seen, 
By shaded springs, that from the sloping laud 
Bubble and sparkle through the silver sand. 
Where high o'er arching laurel blossoms blow, 
Where fragrant bays breathe kindred sweets below, 
iiiid elm and ash their blended arms entwine 
With the bright foliage of the mantling vine: 
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In quiet chat, before the hour of prayer/ 
Masters and slaves in scattered groups appear; 
Loosed from the carnage, in the shades aroond. 
Impatient horses neigh and paw the ground ; 
No city discords break the silence here, 
No sounds unmeet offend the listener's ear ; 
But rural melodies of flocks and birds. 
The lowing, far and famt, of distant herds. 
The mocking-bird, with minstrel pride elate, 
The partridge whistling for its absient mate, 
The thrush's solitary notes prolong. 
Bold, meny blackbirds swell the general song; 
The crested cardinal, of scarlet hue. 
The jay, with restless wing of softer blue, 
The cawing crow — ^upon the loftiest pine 
Cautious and safe — ^their various voices join. 

When now the pastor lifts his earnest eyes, 
And hands outstretched, a suppliant to the skies. 
No rites of pomp or pride beguile the soul. 
No organs peal, no clouds of incense roll. 
But, line by line, untutored voices raise, 
Like the wild birds, their simple notes of praise, 
And hearts of love, with true devotion, bring 
' Incense more pure to Heaven's eternal King ; 
On glorious themes their humble thoughts employ. 
And rise transported with no earthly joy; 
The blessing said, the service o'er, agam 
Thdr swelling voices raise the sacred strain; 
Lingering, they love to sing of Jordairs shore,^ 
Where sorrows cease, and toil is known no more. 

Not toil alone the fortune of the slave- 
He shares the sports and spoils of wood and wave ; 
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Through the dense swamp, where wilder ibrests rise 
In tangled masses, and shut out the skies. 
Where the dark covert shuns the noontide blaze, 
With agile step he threads the pathless maze; 
The hollow gum with searching eye explores, 
Traces the bee to its delicioiis stores,^ 
The ringing axe with ceaseless vigor plies, 
And from the hollow scoops the luscious prize. 

When Autumn's parting days grow cold and biiel^ 
Light hoar-&ost sparkles on thd fallen leaf, 
TThe breezeless pines, at rest, no longer sigh. 
Bright, pearl-like clouds hang shining in the sky, 
And on strong pinions, in.the dear blue light, 
Exulting falcons wheel their towering flight, 
With short, shrill ay arrest the cheeiful flow 
Of song, and hush the frightened fields'bdow. 
When to the homestead flocks and herds incline, 
Sonorous conchs recall the rambling swine, 
And from the fleecy field the setting sun 
Sends home the slave, his easy harvest done; 
Li tield and wood he hunts the frequent hare. 
The wild hog chases to the forest lair ; 
Entraps the gobbler; with persuasive smoke. 
Beguiles the 'possum irom the hollow oak ;^ 
On tiie tall pine-tree*s topmost bough espies 
The crafty coon — a more important prize — 
Detects the dodger's peering eyes, that glow 
With fire reflected from the blaze below ; 
Hews down the branchless trunk with practiced hand, 
And drives the climber from his nodding stand : 
Downward at last he springs, with crashing sound. 
Where Jet and Pincher seize him on the ground; 
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Yields to the hunter the contested spoil, 
And pays, with feai^t and far, the evening toiL 

K breezes sleep, and clouds obscure the lights 
The boatman tries the fortane of the night. 
Launches the swift canoe — on either side 
Dips his light paddle m the sparkling tide ; 
By bank and marshy isle, with measured force 
And noiseless stroke, directs his quiet course; 
Still, at the bow, a watchful partner standa. 
The leaded meshes ready in his hands, 
Prepared and prompt to cast — the torch's beam 
Gleams like a gliding meteor on the stream ; 
Along the shore the flick'rii^ firelight steals, 
Sliines through the deep, and all its wealth reveals ; 
The spotted trout its mottled side displays, 
Swift; shoals of mullet flash beneath the blaze; 
lie marks their rippling course; through cold and wet. 
Lashes the flashing wave with dextrous net,* 
With poised harj^oon the bass or drum assails, 
And strikes the barb through sily'ry tinted scales. 

On ScUidy islets, when, in early June, 
With lustrous glory looks the iull-orbed moon» 
And, spreadii^ from the eye, her pearly light 
Shines on the billows tremulously bright, 
When swelling tides — the winds and wavea at lesft— > 
Tempt the shy turtle to her simple nest, 
That, scooped in sand, and hid with curious art, 
Waits the quick life that summer suns impart. 
The Negro's watchM step the beach explores. 
In the loose sand detects its secxet stores, 

♦ ** Latum fondA jam Tertent amnem.** 
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Panmes the fngitive'8 slow, cnmbroiis fliglity 

And wins his crowning trophy from the night. 

No need has he the poadier's doom to fear, 
Himself ensnared, while sedulous to snaxe; 
To him no keeper closes field or wood, 
Nor laws forbid the riches of the flood ; 
Shrimp, ojster, mullet, an Apician feast, 
Fit for the taste of pampered prince or priest, 
He fireely takes, nor drcadg the partial law 
That seeks the boon of Nature to withdraw 
From common use, for Fortune's sated son, 
A pastime only for his rod or gan. 
Kept for an idler's sport, preserved and fed. 
While hungry thousands cry aloud for .bread. 

Still braTer sports are his when April showers 
Give life and beauty to the joyous flowers, 
When jasmines, through the wood, to early spring, 
In golden cups, their dewy incense bring. 
White dogwood blossoms sparkle through the trees,^ 
The grape's wild fragrance scents the morning breeze, 
And with the warmer sun and balmier air. 
The finny myriads to their haunts repair: 
Such sports are his — ^with ready jest and glee. 
Where bold Port Boyal spreads its mimic sea; 
Far in the north — the length'ning bay and sky 
Blent into one — its shining waters lie. 
And southward, breaking on the shelving shore, 
Meet the searwave, and swell its endless roar; 
On either hand gay groups of islands show 
Their charms reflected in the stream below : 
No sonnier lands, no lovelier isles than these, 
No happier homes the weary Ixaveler sees ! 

02 
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HiltonVlong ahoxe on Ocean's breast lednieBy 
And rears her hea;dlaiid of majestic pines; 
Fenced from the billows by her subject isles. 
Touched by the rising sun, St Helen smiles. 
Gleaming afar across the purple bay, 
Her sand-hills glitter with the moming xay ; 
Worn by the tides, reluctant Parris yields 
To waves and shallows her receding fields ; 
Dicwes centred lies in marshes broad and green, 
Beaufort's dark woods adorn the varying scene, 
And Lemon's oak, in lonely grandeur, rears 
His form — a giant of a thousand years — 
The sole sarvivor of a Titan race, 
A li\ ing monument, he marks the place 
Where dauntless hearts, Bibault's ill-fated band, 
daimed, as their own, the wide imperial land;* 
Sent by Coligni's wisdom to e:&plore. 
For peaceftd homes, this new-discovered shore. 
They mark each quiet nook, each grassy glade. 
And spreading oak of broad, inviting shade, 
In endless woods, with eager pleasure roam, 
And hail with joy the promised Western home; 
While chiefe and kings the wondrous stranger greet. 
And lay their presents at the white man's feet; 
But vain the hope ! To this sequestered ^bee 
Their ancient ibes, the fierce Iberian race, 
Through miry swamps and pathless tUckete steal, 
Murder the heretic witli frantic zeal, 
Pollute, with Christian blood, the virgin sod. 
And prove, by massacre, thdr love of Ood. 
With better fortime, near tlie bloodstained grave, 
Advent'rons Britons, braving wind and wave, 
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Onided "by Sayle, in merry Chailes's reign, 
Souglit wealth and empire on these shores again ; 
"Weaiy of stonn and calm, of seas and skies, 
They watched the rising coast with rapturous eyes, 
Tiod with delight the firagranoe-bieathing strand. 
And drew new lilb and vigor jfrom the land, 
But, warned by spectral visions of the dead. 
From the broad bay and peerless islands fled, 
To safer fields their feeble fortunes bore, 
And bnilt their state on Ashley's sheltered shore* 

Far in the west, where sunset's parting beam 
With baighter splendor tints the glassy stream, 
Pincknqr's green island-home yet bears the name* 
Of one whose virtues share his conntry's iiune, 
A soldier proved, without reproach or fear, 
A statesman skilled new commonwealths to rear, . 
To field and forum equally inured, 
What arms had won, his eloquence secured; 
With stem resolve his country to defend, 
He spumed the arrogance of foe and friend; 
War crowned him with the laurels of the hsave, 
And civic garlands Peace as amply gave ; 
With care he watched the anarchy that waits. 
In ambushed strength, to crush revolting states, 
And strove with zeal, all jealous fears above, 
To bind them fast by ties of social love : 
. In this alone his generous spirit saw 
For peace, seciuity, and rule for law, 
Safety from border strife, itom foreign foe, 
And the. long ills that feeUe nations know. 

* TbB coontiy-aeaft of Gen. C. C. Pinckney. 
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Heire, every work of patriot duly wion^t, 

His peaceful shades the veteran statesman sought, 
With leady anecdote the livelong day. 
Or playM -wit, he channed the grave and gay, 
And taught the art to brighten and refine, 
With cheerfiil insdom, life's unmaxked dedine. 

With ready sympathy, he loved to view 
The April sports, and to partake them too; 
To watch — at early dawn, when skies are bright. 
And dews lie spariding in the early li^t 
On leaf and flower — the sail and glistening oar, 
Launched on the bay from every creek and shoie^ 
The fitvorite rock, the noted shoal to reach. 
Their landmarks tracing on the distant beach. 
Far as the eye commands the scene aronnd. 
Gay fleets glide swiftly on the shining Sound ; 
With shouts and taunts the daily race is niiiy 
The sail is fiirled, the wonted station won, 
The line prepared, the hook with caution triedf 
The various bait with artfbl care applied: 
AU eager — ^slaves and masters — ^to behold 
Their annual prize, with ^ttering scales of gold^ 
To feel the line through glowing fingers glide, 
Watch where the victim shows his burnished side^ 
With patient skill his various efibrts foU, 
And seize, in triumph, on the conquered spoil; 
Then boast and jest exultingly proclaim 
New trophies added to the \ictor's fame. 
And the broad grin and shining &ce dedaie 
How true a joy the Negro sportsmen share. 

Now, with declining day, on every hand, 
The loaded boats torn slowly to tiie land. 
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Spread the light sail, or ply the bending oar, 
And seek warm shelter on the wooded shore: 
Hie boat song's choras, with its wonted cbarm, 
Imparts new vigor to each sturdy arm ; 
The camp, the hamlet catch the weU-known note^* 
Expect the spoil, and hail the welcome boat; 

With shaipened appetitet the joyous crews 
JE^rolong their feast of savory steaks and stews, 
And join, where camp-fiies glimmer throng the trees. 
The light laugh floating on the western breeze ; 
Describe the iish.and fortones of the day. 
How sly the bite, liow beautiful the play ; 
Tell, with grave £Etce, the superstitious chaim 
That wrought the fishemian success or ham 
£,ecount the feats of iishing or of fun, 
In other days, by older sportsmen done; 
In dreams renew their triumphs through the night, 
And wake to others with the dawning light. 

Not Marshfield's master; in the pahniest day,^ 
For feast or fish could readier skill display. 
Chowder expound with more consummate art, 
At the fuJl trencher play a manlier part, 
Or, more secure from ^each intrusive care, 
The joy participate and feast prepare. 

Not Elliott, early tramed, with easy skill. 
Old Walton's various offices to fill, 
The sport to lead, the willing ear b^pile, 
And charm with rare felicity of style. 
The straining line with nicer art employs, 
"With keener zest the manly sport enjoys, 

* The fishermen ftom a distance encamp near the idaatadons 
smong the trees. 
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Or takes the fish and fortunes of the day, 
Sunshine or shower, more buoyantly gay. 

But if the wayward fish lefiise the bait, 
If floating lines for slacker tides await, 
Its trick and fan the idle moment brings, 
From boat to boat Kght-hearted laughter rings ; • 
The novice starts alarmed, his slumber broke 
By the sly Teteran's oft-iepeated joke, 
Or Dupe or Jester, stretched in dreamless sleep, 
lie rocked by billows rolling firom die deep, 
Fanned by the southern breeze, that on its wings, 
Erom the blue sea refreshing coolness brings : 
Now roused by hunger, every hand e^lores 
The well-filled box, and culls its ample stores- 
Fish from the morning feast ; the bounteous maize, 
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With appetite unsated to the last, 

They feast, and kings may covet the repast. 

Or more alert the crew, on pleasure bent. 
In the gay race the idle hour is spent ; 
The anchors lifted from their oozy bed, 
The long lines coiled, the snowy canvas spread ; 
With pennants streaming, on the sparkling bay 
Their speed or skill the swifter boats display ; 
The Grull and Falcon stretch their pointed wings. 
Through the light foam the rapid Dolphin springs, 
The peerless Nautilus, with broader sail, 
Skims the green wave, and courtg the ftesh'ning gale. 

But other scenes attract the sportsman's gaze, 
And turn his wandering thou^ts to other days. 
When on these streams the Indian's swift canoe, 
Light as the gull, to sport or battle flew; 
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light as the noisy flocks tibat meet the eye, 
On restless pinions flitting gayly by ; 
A tamdess ocean-brood that love to rove 
The shore and sea, but sliun the quiet grove, 
In idle sport th^ chase and are pursued, 
With sudden dart surprise their minnow food, 
The rising diver watch, the well-eaxned prize 
Snatch fiom his bill with sharp, exalting criesy 
Or in the stream their glossy plumage lave, 
And sit with graoefbl Ughtness on the wave. 

Aloft the fish-hawk wings his wary way, 
Stops, turns, and watches the incautious piej; 
Quick, as the fish attracts his piercing eye, 
With fluttered wings a moment poised on high. 
Headlong he plunges with unerring aim, ' 
In iron claws secures the struggling game. 
Upward again his^joyous flight resumes. 
And shakes the water firom his ruffled plumes. 

Vain is his joy ! The eagle's watch explores 
The busy scene from Edings' distant shores ; 
Perched on the pine or hve-oak's blasted height, 
His wing half folded, and prepared for flight, 
With neck outstretched he sits, and flashing eye 
Bent on the hawk that hovers lightly by, 
Sees the bold plunge, the shining victim sees. 
And spreads his dusky pinions to the breeze; 
Swift as the shaft just parted from the bow, 
Or the sharp flash that cleaves the clouds below. 
The hawk perceives the dread aerial king, 
Quails at the shadow of the broad dark wing, 
Ceases in circling sweeps to scale the sky, 
And drops his treasure with indignant cry ;* 

* So Andobon interprets the crjr to mean. 
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Swooping with matchless power and rasfaiiig sonndy 

Before the falling prize can reach the ground, 
In graceful carve, the eagle meets his spoilt 
The plundered product of another^s toil, 
Regains his perch that far overlooks the main. 
Feasts with fierce eye, and holds his watch agnbu 

So the mailed baron, with the dawning light, 
Watched the broad valley fiom his castled haght ; 
J£ far below, dense clouds of mist between. 
The passing boxglier^ flocks and herds were seen. 
The merchant troop from Orient climes retumedf 
With pearls and gold hj toil and peril earned, 
Down swooped the pennon from the feadal hold. 
And clutched the liocks, the costly gems and gold ; 
Safe on the' rocky peoch, in wassail rade 
Spent the long night, and watch at mom renewed. 

Blight streams and isles, howmemoiy loves to trace 
Its boyish sports in each familiar place. 
By wood and wave vtitk joy r^oewed to dwelly 
And live again ihe life once loved so well: 
Still, with the scene, old faces reappear, 
Voices, long silent, meet the musing ear. 
And many a hamlet, gleaming on the shore, 
^ Becalls a fiiend vdiose sports and toils m o V. 
Can ceaseless cares for power and place impart 
Scenes such as these to cbanu and mend the heart? 
The bhie arch resting on the distant trees, 
The bright wave curling to the ocean breeze, 
The dewy woods that greet the rising sma. 
The clouds that close the golden circuit nm. 
Boiled in bright masses of a thoosand dyes, 
A pomp and glory in the western skies. 
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Hero every flower that gems the forest sod 
May guide the Iieart fiom Natnie to its God, 
And lugher Iiopes and purer joys bestow 
Than the poor slaves of fiu^tion ever know. 
When demagogues have .won, with brazen throat. 
The loudest cheer and most triumphant Tote» 
Even when nor party nor a people's voice, 
But Providence itself hath made the choice. 
And lifts the man, whom worth and wisdom grace, 
To sit in Liberty's supremest place; 
Though loved and honored in a nation's eyes, 
Though faction's self confess him just and wise, 
Still tiie calm home, where peace and virtue dweO, 
Charms with a silent, but a mightier spell ; 
And ^Fillmore left, without a nigh, tl^ toys 
Of state for homelier but serener joys ; 
Faithftd, like Washington, to order's cause^ 
And prompt, like him, to vindicate her laws, 
Like him, he looked with still reverted eye 
To happier scenes than office can supply, 
Turned fiom the noisy, hall, the coarse debate^ 
The cnise of patronage and frauds of state. 
The caucus juggler and his pliant tool, 
^ The slaves of parly and its tyrant role, 
The knavish arts that demagognes employe 
Lies that supplant, and whispers that destroy ; 
Whose work would shame the honest hand of toil. 
Whose love of country means the love of spoil. 
Who, for their party, wroi^ their nearest ftiends, 
• Betray that party for their private ends. 
Pursue with subtle craft, by fiaud and force. 
The patriot-trade — ^the scoundrel's last resource ; 
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Deplore the peofde's wsmg, inflame their rage. 

In factious brawls for fancied ills engage, 

Hot with unmeasuxed zeal — ^till office Ms 

Their itching palms, and cares all wrongs and ills ; 

From these he turned — from falsehood, craft, and stri&y 

To the pure joys that wait on private life 

In scenes like this, where forest, stream, and sky 

Speak in channed acc^ts to the gazer's eye, 

And Nature's voiceless eloquence imparts 

Her hopes and joys to renovated hearts. 

And even here, if Sorrow finds her way. 
If, as they wiU, these hopes and joys decay. 
Nor talents guard, nor charms of temper save, 
Nor virtues shield the loved one from the grave ; 
While worldly turmoil wrings the monmer's heart. 
Home's quiet scenes a soothing balm impart, 
Faith here has room to spread her heavenward win^ 
Hope strips the baffled conqueror of his sting, 
The heart communes with spirits from abovOy 
And for a mortal's finds an ai^el's love; 
By wood and stream, where twilight walks beguile, 
Hears the soft voice, and sees the undying smile. 

He, too, that sorrows for another's woes, 
And early dead, the same sad fortune knows, 
Hears, at the midnight hour, the fevered groan. 
The ay of mortal pain, the dying moan; 
With tranbling hand attempts at last to dose 
The rayless eyes, the lifeless limbs compose. 
Sees the brave, gentle bosom fill the grave, 
And mourns the son he could have died to save. 

To other gi;iefiei that changeful life supplies. 
Griefs of a race, awakened Memory flies, 
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And 'backward as she turns her thoughtful yiew^ 

The vaoished Indian seems to live anew ; 
LiOW voices whisper round from stream and bayv 
The mournful tale of nations passed away ; 
And names, like spirits of the buried race, 
Of plaintive sweetness, tell their dwelling-place ; 
On eveij isle, in every field and wood, 
Shells show, in heaps, where once the wigwam stood; 
Spear-points of flint and arrow-heads are found, 
Fragments of potte^ strew the haunted ground. 
And barrows broad, with ancient trees overspread. 
Still hold the relicr of the warrior dead — 
Relics of tribes and nations that of yore 
Welcomed the Saxon stranger to the shore; 
Then masters of the land, with matchless skill. 
They chased the deer by valley, plain, and hill. 
Through gloomy forests sought a nobler game, 
Ahd won, with pride, the warrior's sterner fame; 
Where moose and elk their fiagrant forest home 
In wastes of fir by Madawaska roam ; 
Where, on his breast, Potomac loves to trace 
The patriot's home and liallowed resting-place ; 
In quiet beauty, where Saluda flows ; 
Catawba rushes from his mountain snows ; 
Through the lost Eden of the Cherokee, 
Where Tallapoosa seeks the Southern sea ; 
Where slow OsciUa winds his gentler tides. 
By cypress shadow where Suwannee ^des ; 
^ Wiere, crowned with woods, the Apalachians rise, 
The Blue Bidge blends its summit with the skies. 
Long rolling waves break foamuig from the deep, 
And Erie's ocean thunders down the steep ; 
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Lords of the lake, the shore, the stream, the wood* 
Painted and plumed, the giant warriors stood, 
With presents filled the feeble stranger s hand. 
And hailed his coming to the Bed Man's land; 
Now from these homes gxpelied, in seeming rest, 
A hopeless remnant, cowering in the West, 
They linger till the surge of millions come 
To sweep them headlong firom their transient home ; 
Vainly Hie gende wish, the gen'roilis strive 
To saye the helpless wanderers that survive, 
Lnre Ihem fiom sloth, firom ignorance and stiife^ 
And make them leam the social arts of life ; 
In vain, with adverse will, the Indian tries 
To win the bread that toil or art supplies, 
like their wild woods before the Saxon's sway, 
The native nations wither and decay ; 
The same their doom where wars the forest sweep» 
like winter torrents roshing to the deep, 
Or where the tides of peace more slowly eat 
As sure a passage to their last retreat; 
Where'er their lot, with Puritan or Friend, 
Friendship and hatred bring one common end; 
Cliieftain and brave have vanished from the scene. 
And memory hardly tells that they have been. 

Snch, too, the &te the Kegro must deplore, 
If slavery guard his subject race no more. 
If by weak friends or vicious coonsels led 
To change his blessings for the hireling's bread. 
Cheated by idle hopes, he vainly tries 
To tempt the fortime that his strength denies, 
Quits the safe port, deserts the peaceftd shorei 
An unknown sea of peril to explore ; 
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Hard the long toil the hiieUng bread to gain, 

Slight is liis power life's battle to maintain ; 
And war's swift sword, or peace, with slow decay, 
Must, like the Indian, sweep his race away.^^ 

Swift is the doom where temperate climes invite 
To firoitfal soils the labors of the white ; 
Where no foul vapor taints the morning air. 
And bracing frosts his wasted strength repair ; 
Where Europe's hordes, from home and hunger fled. 
Task every nerve and ready art'for bread. 
Rush to each work, the calls for labor yield. 
And bear no sable brother in the field; 
There in suburban dens and human sties, 
In foul excesses sunk, the Negio lies ; 
A moral pestilence to taint and stain, 
His life a curse, Iiis death a social gain. 
Debased, despised, the Northern Pariah knows 
He shares no good that liberty bestows ; 
Spumed fiK>m her gifts, with each sucoessive year. 
In drunken want his numbers disappear. 

In tropic dimes, where Nature's bounteous hand 
Pours ceaseless blessings on the teeming land, 
And, with the fruits and flowers that she bestows. 
Fierce fevers lurk, the white man's deadliest foes, 
More safe the Negro seems — ^his sluggish race 
Luxuriates in the hot, congenial place— 
A lotus-bearing paradise, that flows 
With all the lazy joys the Negro knows, 
Where all day long, beneath the tamarisk shade, 
Stretched on his back, in scanly garb arrayed. 
With sated appetite, in sensual ease, 
Fanned into slumber by the listless breeze, 
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A careless life of indolence he lives, 
Fed hy the fruits perpetual summer gives : 
Yet here, unguided by Caucasian skill, . 
Unurged to labor by a master will. 
Abandoned to his native sloth, that knows 
No state so blessed as undisturbed repose, 
With no restraint that struggling virtue needs, 
With every vice that lazy pleasure breeds, 
His life to savage indolence he yields, 
To weeds and jungle, the deserted fields ; 
Where once the mansion rose, the garden smiled, 
Where art and labor tamed the tropic wild. 
Their hard-wrought trophies sink into decay. 
The wilderness again resumes its sway, 
Bank weeds displace the labors iof the spade, 
And reptiles cra^\ 1 where joyous infants played.^® 

Such now the Nero's life, such wrecks BppeBot 
Of former affluence, industry, and care, 
On Hayti's plains, where once her golden stores 
Gave their best commerce to the Gallic shores ; 
While yet no foul revolt or servile strife 
Marred the calm tenor of the Negroes life, 
And lured his mind — ^with mimicry elate 
Of tilled noUes and imperial state— 
From useful labor, savage wars to wage, 
To glut with massacre a dmnon^s rage, 
Forget the Cliristian in the pagan rite, 
And serve a N^ro master for a white.^ 

But even, in climes like this, a fated power 
In patient ambush waits the coming hour,^' 
When to new regions war and want shall drive 
Its swarms of hunger firom the parent hive, 
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And Europe's mnltitades again demand 

Its boundless riches from the willing land 
That now, in yain liunirianoe, idly lies, 
And yields no harvest to the genial skies, 
Then shall the ape of empire meet its doom, 
Blaick peer and prinee their ancient task resmne, 
Renounce the mimicries of war and state, 
And useful labor striye to emulate. 

Why peril, then, the Negro's humble joys, - 
Why make him ficee, if fireedom but destroys? 
Why take liira from that lot that now bestows 
More than the Negco elsewhere ever knows — 
Home, doihing, 4bod, light labor,- and content, 
Childhood in play, and age in quiet spent, 
To Tex his life with fiictious strife and broil. 
To crush his nature with unwonted toil. 
To see him, like the Indian tribes, a prey 
.To war or peace, destruction or decay? 

Not such his £eite Philanthropy replies. 
His horoscope is drawn from happier skies ; 
Bonds soon shall cease to be the Negro's lot. 
Here raoe-distinctions shall be all forgot, 
And white and black amalgamating, prove 
The charms that Stone admires, of mongrel love,^ 
Erase the lines that erring nature draws 
To sever races, and resdnd her laws ; 
lieversc the rule that stupid farmers lieed, 
And mend the higher by the coarser breed; 
Or prove the world's long history false, and find 
Wit, wisdom, genius in the Negro mind ; 
If not intended thus, in time, to blend 
In one bronze-colored breed, what then the end? 
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What purposed good, like that which brought hefoie 
The Hebrew seer to Nile's mysterious shore. 
Brings the dusk children of the burning zone 
To toil in fields and forests not their own? 

They come where summer suns intensely blaz^ 
And Gelt and Saxon shim the fiital rays; 
Where gay savannas bloom, wild forests rise, 
And prairies spiead beneath unwholesome skies; 
Where Mississippi's broad allnvial lands 
Demand the labor of unnumbered hands, 
With promised gifb from endless bill and Y9le, 
From fields whose riches mock the traveler's tak^ 
Where natnre blossoms in her tropic pride. 
All bounties given, but health alone denied ; 
They oome to deaye the forest fixmi the plaint 

From the rank soil to rear the golden grain. 
The wealth of hill and valley to diacloae, 
Hake the wild desert blossom as the rose, 
To all the world unwonted blessings give. 
The naked cbthe, and bid the sturving live^ 
Where Amazon's imperial ^'alley hes 
Untamed and basking under tnqnc skies 
They come, his secret treasures to unfold — 
Spices and silks, and gems and oonntLess gold; 
For fields of cane his matted woods displace, 
For flocks and herds exchange their reptile raoe^ 
With tower and city crown the ocean stream. 
And make his valley one Arcadian dream. 
Slaves of the plow — wben duly tasked they bring. 
Like the swart genii of the lamp and ring, 
Their priceless gifb — ^their labors yield in time 
Unbounded blessings to thcur native clime ; 
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IThongh lound it, darkly, elouds and mists have loUed, 

Of sloth and ignorance, for years untold, 
Still, in the fdtare, Faith's prophetic eye. 
Beyond the cloud, discerns the promised sky ; 
Sees happier lands their sable thousands poor, 
Missions of love, on Congo's suppliant shore, 
Skilled in each useM civilizing art, 
"With all the power that knowledge can impart, 
O'er the wild deep, whose heaving billows seem 
Bridged for their passage' "by assisting steam, 
To Africa, their fatherland, they go, 
Ijaw, industry, instruction to bestow; 
To pour, from Western skies, religious light, 
Drive from each hill or vale its pagan rite. 
Teach brutal hordes a nobler life to plan, 
And change,, at last, the savage to the man. 

Exulting millions, through their native land, 
From Grambia's river to Angola's strand. 
Where Niger's fountain-head the traveler shuns, 
And mountain snows are bright with tropic suns. 
See, spreading inward from the Adantic shore. 
Industrial skill and arts unknown before ; 
Throu^ the broad vaUeys populous cities rise. 
With gilded domes, and spires that court the skies. 
Forests, for counlless years the tiger's lair. 
Yield their glad acres to the shining share; 
Where once, along the interminable plain, 
The weary traveler dragged his steps with pain. 
In iron lines continuous roads proceed. 
And steam outstrips the ostrich in its speed ; 
Timbuctoo's towers and fabled walls, that seem 
The fabric only of a traveler's dream, 

D 
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Spread, a broad mart, where commerce brings her stones 
0£ gems and gold £com earth's remotest shoies; 
Wealth, art, refinement, follow in her train, 
Leaniing applauds a new Augustan xeign,^ 
To tropic suns her iEruits and flowers mifold. 
And Libya hails, at last, her age of gold. [mand 
For these great ends haih Heaven's supreme com- 
Brought the black savage from his native land. 
Trains for each purpose his barbarian mind, 
By slavery tamed, enlightened, and refined; 
Instructs him, from a master-iace, to draw 
Wise modes of polity and forms of law, 
Imbues his soul with £uth, his heart with lorn. 
Shapes all his life by dictates from above. 
And, to a grateful world, resolves at last 
The pnzzlmg question of all ages past, 
Revealing to the Christian's gladdened eyes 
How Gospel light may dawn from Libya's skies. 
Disperse the mists that darken and deprave. 
And shine with power to civilize and save. 
Let, then, the master stiU Ins course pursue, 
With heart and hope'' perform his mission too; 
Heaven's ruling power confessed, with patient caie 
The end subserve, the fitting means prepare,. 
In £uth unshaken guide, restrain, command. 
With strong and steady, yet indulgent hand. 
Justly, as in the great Taskmaster's eye," 
His task perform — ^the Negro's wants supply, 
The Negro's hand to usefrd arts incline^ 

His mind enlarge, liis moral sense refine, 
With Grospel truth his simple heart engage, 
To his dull esyes unseal its saciedpage, 
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By gradual steps his feebler natoze raise. 
Deserve, if not receive, the good man's praise ; 
The &ctioii8 knave defy, and meddling fool,^ 
The pulpit brawler and his lawless tool, 
Scam the grave cant, the snpercilioiiB sneer,^ 
The mawkish sentiment and maudlin tear, 
Assnied that Qod all human power bestows. 
Controls its uses, and its purpose knows, 
And that each lot on earth to mortals given. 
Its duties duly done, is Uessed of Heaven. 
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The Trwlian charaeter is not generally interasting. 
He is a mere barbaiian, as we now see him, dnmken, 
Btapid, filthy, and degraded. 

It was not always so. When the first colonists ar- 
rived firom England in North America, they found the 
Indians brave, high-spiiited, generous, and hospitable. 

They were deeply imbued with the sentiment of re- 
ligion. They believed in a Supreme Being, the Great 
Spirit, Yohewah ; and in subordinate spirits, good and 
bad ; in demons, witchcraft, necromancers, medicine or 
meda men professing supernatural powers, able to pro- 
cure rain and to heal all diseases by influences drawn 
fiom the sun ; fix)m birds ; fix)m plants emitting mu- 
sical sounds ; bom precious stones found in the heads 
of old serpents, especially rattlesnakes. 

They proceeded on no enterprise without previous 
solemn rites and ceremonies, prayers, and purifications 
with bitter potions from the snake-root, the yopon or 
casseena. They ascribed defeat or success to the Di- 
vuie interposition, with a devout faith that Christians 
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would do well to emulate. They celebrated feasts and 
festivals in honor of the Great Spirit, especially at har- 
vest time, when they threw away the remnants of the 
old crop — a custom intended to promote hospitality by 
preventing hoarding — and, extinguishing all their fires, 
relighted them from the flame piodnoed by the rubbing 
of pieces of dry wood one on another. They believed 
their fires to becQme impure from use, and to require 
this yearly lenewaL These leligious rites were so no- 
merous, their cries, as Hallelujah, Yohewah, so similar 
to those of the andent Hebrews, that Adair, who lived 
forty years among them, wrote a book to prove that 
they were the descendants of the Lost Tribes. 

They were not addicted to wars among themsdveB 
until incited to them by the policy and arts of the white 
traders, nor did they attack the whites except when 
wronged and assailed* To the question whether the 
Lidians ever made miprovoked war on the colonists. 
General Cass once replied^ ^^Never, N£V£B, NEYEB." 

They were not sullen, apathetic, or unsociaL Among 
themselves they engaged in all sports and amusements, 
dancing and singing ; the war dance ; the ball play ; in 
the telling and hearing tales and legends. Their hearts 
were open to all passions and delights, love and friend- 
ship, attaehment to femily and country. 

I have introduced to the reader two of their l^ends 
t rum Schoolcraft. One of them has been used by Pro- 
fessor Longfellow and by Mr. Taylor. I did not know 
it until I had written, or I would not have ventured into 
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ihe same'field. The property, however, is the In- 
dian's, indeed, the legends, like M^PJierson's Ossian, 
be not rather the chattels of the compiler than of Ihe 
nominal owner. 

The incidents in the history of the Spanish expedi- 
tion under De Ayllon are £uniliar to all readers. He 
landed on the coast of what was called Chicora, at the 
month of Coosaw Biyer, or Saint Hdena Sonnd; car^ 
lied off two or three hundred of the Indians ; returned 
to repeat the speculation llie next year ; lost one of his 
ships and two hundred men by an attack firom the na- 
tives, and died from disappointed avarice or mortifi- 
cation. 

It is one of those rare occasions in which Nemesis 
has trodden on the heels of Wrong; when the injury 
done was avenged amply and speedily ; and the graver 
beauties of Justice united to the meretridous charms of 
Success. The combination of the two may enable us 
to sympathize with the poor Indian, particularly as the 
defeated assailants were not our own people or kindred. 

The Uchees are supposed by Schoolcraft to have oo- 
cnped the coast at the time of the Spanish expedition. 
They were, perhaps, a kindred tribe of the great Ye- 
massee nation, who held it when the English colonists 
arrived, a hundred and fifty years afterward. The 
Uchees had then been removed into the interior of the 
country. 
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I. 

Fair is the island skoxe where first, 

To waste and blight with sword and flame, 
Insatiate with the burning thirst 

For gold, Castilian warriors came ; 
Chicora's shore, where Nature's hand 

Ptofosely spreads her choicest flowers, 
"Where not a rock deforms the strand, 

Its groTSS of palm, or myrtle bowers; 
No step of Time's destroying march 

Here marks the vallej, hills, or plains 
With cmmbling wall or broken ardi, > 

With tower or temple's gray remains ; 
Where barons feasted once, or fought, 

On coursers mailed, with lance and shield. 
In cloistered walks, where abbots sought 

The bliss that prayer and vigil yield ; 
Bat every charm that Natoie ^ows 

Sliines freshly here — ^the towering trees. 
The sea that sparkles as it flows, 

The flowering shrobs, the mnmraring bees, 
The verdant land, the glassy stream 
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Here Coosaw's quiet waters lave 

Bright fidds that blush when Summer smiles ; 
The sunlight dances on the wave 

By white shell beds and marshy isles; 
With brimming banks, a kindred stream, 

Oomb^ee i^m swamp and forest pouzs ; 
They meet, combined, the broader gleam 

Of ocean's surge, on Otter^s shores ; 
Light clouds in pointed masses lie 

On eth^ floating &r and wide, 
like mountains lifted to the sky. 

Of snowy top and dusky side ; 
Sweeping the river's utmost bound, 

Blue sky and emerald marsh between. 
Dark lines of forest circle round, 

A setting for the pictured scene ; 
Serendy beautiful it lies. 
Breathing an air of Paradise ; 
So soft, so still, as though a care 
Or wrong had never sheltered there; 
As though no eye had ever shed 
Its tears of anguish for the dead. 
Nor heart with sorrow beat or bled. 

Fair fields, calm river smooth and bright, 
Sweet-breathing flowero and rustling trees, 
The honeyed liaimts of early bees, 

Where birds with morning songs unite 

To hafl the newly-risen light. 
What isles of earth are blessed like these ? . 

No age, no blight ye ever know. 
Oh beauteous land and glorious seal 
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Still shall your Ixreezes saftiy Uow, 

Your rippling waters ever flow, 
Blending their ceaseless harmony, 

When smiling earth and glowing sky 

No longer fill the gazer's eye, 

Hushed his last pnlse of hope and fear ; 

When passing ages shall GSacQ, 

All memory of his name and race, 
Without a toil, without a care, 

Natore in her midying grace, 

Each form and show as fair and true. 
The sea as bright, the sky as blue, 

Shall glow with smiles and blushes here. 

StiU shall be heard the loon's lone cry 

Upon the stream, and to their rest 
Long trains of coilews seaward fly. 

At sunset, to their sandy nest ; 
Still joyous £com the sparkling tide 

With silver sides shall mullets leap 
The eagle soar in wonted pride; 
And by their eyrie strong and wide, 

On the dry oak beside the deep, 

Thmr watch shall busy ospreys keep ; 
Still shall the otter win his prize, 

Stealthy and dextrons as before ; 
And marsh-hens fill with startled cries 

Or noiay challenges the shore; 
And — when from the redundant main 

The spring-tide with a bolder sweep 
Spreads aver all the marshy plain — 
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Cnmung and still shall sit the while 

On drifted sedge, a floating isle, 
And patiently their vigils keep 

Till the short deluge sinks again ; 

All fiieahly, beautifully hdght. 
As when creation's moniing gave 

To Eden's bowers their purple light» 
Its sparkling to Enphnites' wave. 

Nature shall still with glad surprise 

Fill other hearts ; and other ejres 

Look with deep joy on earth and skies. 

So, too, before the Saxon came 

To vex the soil with spade and plow^ 
Each scene of land and sea the same^ 

Shone in the sunlight bright as now ; 
When the red tribes, with shaft and bow. 

Held still their undisputed sway ; 
Erom ocean foam to moontain snow. 

When broad, unbroken forests lay ; 
And mouldering bones, that grimly lie 

By heaps of shell or earthen mound, 
In life and strength, with sparkling eye, 

Looked as we look on all around ; 
And joyously the Indian viewed 

The setting sun, the dawning day, 
Watching with fancies warm, if rude, 

The fonns of Natue, grnve or gqr; 

The morning then was lliii' as tliis. 
The sl^ as blue, the stream as calm, 

Bgoidng Nature breathing bliss. 
The forest joy, the breezes balm. 
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Close cKnglng to the forest sliade, 
By groves of oak and lauiel made, 
Where, pendent from the stately pine, 
Waved tlie lithe branches of the viM ; 
In tranquil beauty, by the wood. 
The Tndian hamlet nestling stood ; 
A homestead like a poet's dream. 
The glistening leaves, the gliding stream, 
The whitened wigwam scantly feen, 
Amhuslied amid the forest green ; 
With rival charms alluring there, 
Mnsie and fragrance filled the air, 
And birds and flowers of kindred hue 
Yied, eadh with each, in beauty too ; 
There, side by side, the jay's blue wing. 
The flag aa Une of opening spring ; 
The flowering maple's crimson bloom. 
The red-bird's scarlet-tinted plnme ; 
And stealing, on from bower to bower, 
Its tints and sweets from every flower. 
The humming-bird, amid the beams 
Of noon, a flying flow'ret seems ; 
XTpward or down, to left or right. 

From every trumpet-fiashioned cup, 
With flashing wings too qnick for sight, 

Insect and honey gathering np, 
Till, garnered on his viscid tongue. 
Pouring from ruby-tinted throat 
Of fervid love the murmured note, 
He gives them to his mate and young. 

There common fields profusely bore 

The tasseled maize — a golden store ; 
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The gourd, whose polished vases biing 
Its caryatal watero £coin the spring ; 
The leaf, whose soft and subtle charm, 
In freezing or in torrid zone, 
Wherever care or grief is known, 
With offered incense can disarm 
The tortnring power, and still impart 
A help to eveiy burdened heart 

There, rising at every wigwam door, 
Belies of feasts enjoyed no more 
By Indian tribe, a shell-heap shows 
The dainties that the stream bestows. 

Such, in these sunny island homes, 
Where now his foot no longer roams, 
The gifts, the pleasures, calm and true, 
Of Nature that the Indian knew ; 
Child of the woods, his nerves of steel 
No hunter's toil or danger ieel: 
Firm is his pulse's even beat 
In winter cold, in summer heat; 
His drink the water cool and clear 
Of springs ; his feast the forest deer; 
And when his simple toil had won 
Full harvests from the shower and sun. 
His annual praises to the Power 
That gives the fostering sun .and shower 
Bose from as true and warm a heart 
As theirs whose formal service yields 
Its statelier thanks for fruitful fields 
With all the pomp of priestly art ; 
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And found as ready entrance where 
The heart alone avails in prayer. 

Here, in this Indian hamlet home, 

By sparkling sbMin and forest 8hade» 
Where Uchee warriors loved to roam,* 

The harvest feast was yearlj made; 
Here sachems gathered to renew. 

In solemn xites, with gxatefiil hearts, 
The fervent thanks and praises due 

To the Great Spirit who imparts 
The annual harvest, and supplies 
Befreshing showers and fostering skies. 
No hand wonld nse the ripened ear 

Till priest or prophet offered up, , 
With the first frnitlings of the jear. 

The yopon's purifying cup ;t 
They eleaosed the tuple's sacred square, 

The mystic dish, the holy vase ; . 
Bepaired its seats with pious care, 

And dressed with flowers the hallowed place; 
Of forest boughs rebuilt its bower. 

Cedar and bay, with berries Une, 
And to the fire's propitious power, 

Stablished the altar-stone anew; 
There the new flanie was duly sought 

With solemn form and ancient rite, 



* The Uchees, a branch, perhaps, of the Yemassee nation, are sup- 
posed by Schoolcraft to have held the coast of Chicora, 
t The yopoD, or cosseenay made a sacred porif jing drink. 
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That yearly from Tohewah* faronglit 

To every hearth its warmth and light ; 
From chafing slips of seasoned oak 
They watched with joy the rising smoke 
And sacred fire ; with eager cries 
Hailed the bright offspring of the skies, 
Nourished the struggling flame, supplied 
Light splintered pine and mosses dried. 
And £Eumed it with the snowy wings 

Of stately swans, that hither roam 
When Winter's sterner rigor brings 

The wanderers firom their nor&em home; 
Now on the altar's growing blaze 
Axe heaped the gifts of ripened maize^ 
Anointed with the proudest spoil 
Of Indian sha£k, the Neeta'sf oil; 
Then, newly to each hearth once more 
The Heaven-sent blessing to restore, ^ 
They quenched their fires fiom use impure, 

Cleansed the hearth-stone firom every stain. 
And firom the Spirit's gift secure 

A brand to light their homes again; 
From every granary is cast 
The remnant of the harvest past, 
And with the consecrated bread, 

Trustful that Providence again 

Would give the genial sun and rain, 
Wifli liberal hands the feast is spread* 

They spread the feast with dance and song, 
To Heaven's great Power their praises rise, 

^ The name of tihe DivUie Being. f The Ueek bear. 
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To warrior voices deep and strong, 
The maidea's softer note replies ; 
The snnen dram, the rattling gourd, 
With polished pebbles fitly stored, 
Wake the wild echoes of the wood ; 
While floating over field and flood. 
Gently as sounds of monming floa^ 
Is heard the flute of softer note. 

Far spreading through the forest round, 

Wild hallelajahs* rise to Heaven 
From every lip— a solemn sound 

Of piaise for bounties yearly given; 
While joyous dbildren, free as air 

From cumbrous dress and scholar's lore, 
With brave and hunter boldly share 

The savory cake and venison store ; 
And chiefs and sachems, stately bands, 

Hoary with age, in badges dressed. 
White wands of honor in their hands, 

White plumes and snowy down their crest, 
Look calmly on the festive throng, 

And for Toh^^s Wty iaise, 
With shout of youth and maiden's song. 

Their graver notes of prayer and praise. 



The music hushed, the dances o'er. 

In long procession to the shore, 

Painted with purifying day 

To cleanse the stains of sin away, 



* This, Adair says, is the word used in their religious rites. 
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Sileat they go ; beneath the wave 

Headlong they plunge ; the priest, the l)iave, 

Ghildy chie^ the old beloved one 
Far from each heart the currents sweep 
The yeai's pollutions to the deep. 

And the great harvest feast is done^ 

n. 

The rites are paid on Coosaw's side. 

The hamlet's yoice of joy is still. 
Canoes of bark, in fleets, abide 

With morning light the caciqne's will; 
Beside the ocean's shore of foam 
They seek the lichee's autumn home ; 
There shoals of fish — as stories tell, 

From the Great Spirit the Indian's boon — 
Mullet and trout in myriads dweU, 

In winding creek and long lagoon. 

Launched from the shore, the vessels fly, 

Their rival paddles flash and ^aam. 
Long foaming wakes behind them lie. 

And break in lines the glassy stream; 
With gladsome look the maiden sees. 

Bright eyes of boyish pleasure heed 
The passing bank, the gliding trees, 

Fast hurrying back, as on they speed ; 
They note, with ebbing tide, the bed 

Of jagged oysters, black and bare, 
Biaing iqpaoe ; and round them spiread 

L ong sandy shallows reappear ; 

« llieiiaiMappKM to theaiottnvmdaf Ite 
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Beside {bsir edges, eahn and still, 

Where shrimp and fish axe wont to straj, 
"With neck outstretched and pointed lull. 

The wading craiie awaits his prey ; 
Where Morgan's Point receives the surge 

Of ocean's wrath when winds are high. 
Coursing along the shelly Terge, 

The sand-bird hunts with eager eye ; 
The corlew hastes, with piercing cries, 

Where tiny crahs in myriads dwell, 
Throsts down his searching hill, and tries 

To drag the fiddlei* from his cell; 
Perched on the stake that marks the shoal. 

The hal<7on sits, with shaggy crest, 
And, darting where the billows rell, 

Bears off the minnow to his nest ; 
Eoused from his watch, with sudden fright 

And croaking cry, the heron springs. 
With legs outstretched, directs Iiis flight. 

And slowly flaps his wide blue wings. 

The sea is near ; their paddles meet 

Long heaving swells that know no rest — 
Pulses that never cease to beat, 

The great heartrthrobs of Ocean's breast; 
Still felt, though moons on moons have passed 

Since storms have svrept his placid £EU!e— 
Still felt, though not a breeze has cast, 

On the smopth glass, a ripple's trace. 



* Thelocalnameof thefloudlcrabtiiatbiinowf ini^ it is 
flo called bgr AndolKm. 
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They leave Saint Hden's shore bebind. 

The Bird Key's narrow limit pass, 
Where gathering flocks of sea-buds find 

A nest-place in the tufted ^ass ; 
They reach ibe wonted port within 

The Point of Pines, where, calin and safe^ 
Land-locked, they hear the ocean's din. 

And see the IdIUows roll and chafe. 

aose by, upon the shining strand, 

Hard, smooth, and shelving, that receives 

The gathered boats, palmettos stand- 
Tall columns capitaled with leaves ; 

The women xeax amid the grove 

Their huts, with hearths of genial flame ; 

Bioad palm-leaves form the roof above, 
And sapling pines the slender frame ; 

They spread upon the smooth warm saad. 
With skins of velvet-coated deer, 

Soft robes, prepared with nicer hand. 
Of shaggy bofialo and bear. 

The feast enjoyed, in healthful sleep 
That active vigor only knows. 

Lulled by the murmurs of the deep, 
The sated hunters seek repose; 

Jn slumber sunk the hamlet lies, 

light, dreamless sle^ that ever flies 

When the gray lights of morning rise. 

The dawn steals up the eastern sky, 

Gray vapors hang o'er sea and land. 
On the rank grass dews lightly lie 

That cool by night the heated sand. 
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And &om the tall palmetto's top. 
On the low roo^ fall drop by drop. 

So light the land-treeze that it wakes 
Ifo slumheEixig leaf of pine and palm; 

So soft its breath, no ripple breaks 
The ocean's &ce of moveless calm ; 

The gentile swell, so still it &lls» 

Ho image of the storm recalls. 

The tide is out; nor rock, nor stone, 
Nor pebble breaks the long broad shore. 

Sloping, of bright fine sand alone, 
Aa haid and smooth as pakoe floor: 

No traces there have yet betrayed 

The passing foot of Indian maid. 

Above the line that marks, the bomid 
Where Ocean's might is ever stayed. 

Where myrtle thickets shade the ground 
With £ragrant leaves that never £EMte, 

Light sands, that shift with every gale, 

, Spread in alteniate hill and vale. 

There, gatheiing on the loftiest hill 

That looks abroad on beach and wave. 
In anxious groups, sedate and still, 
. The TJehees stand, the chief, the braver 
Woman and child, with looks intent 
On the vide waste of waters bent 
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The^ watch its distant bound to vievir 

Tohewah's orb of glory rise. 
And mark the ever-deepening hue 

On crimson doud and saffiron skies^ 
TiQ, darker wave and sky between. 
The first red line of fixe is seen* 

Thenoe, slowly rising fiN>m the sea, 

Witli majesty almost divine, 
In purple vestments, gorgeously 

He comes, the day-god, from his shrine ; 
His beamB of golden lustre pour 
A broad, bright pathway to die shore. 

What wonder, when andd the isles 

Of Greece his altars ever burned, 
When Eastern sage to hallowed piles 

Of sacred fire devoutly turned. 
And worshiped on the mountaui where 
The sunbeams first and last appear ; 

What wonder if the forest race, 

With eyes dilated, gazing stand, 
Fixed, motionless, intii aweneitrack hoB, 

Bronze statues on the hill of sand. 
And as they gaze, with mormured prayer 

Adore the life of earth and air ; 

Or if, in forest depths, where still 
Unbroken silence broods around. 

Save where the bird, with ivory bill. 
Taps the dead pine of hollow sound. 
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They bnild, where Natme's voice inspiies 
A solemn awe, their sacred fires ! 

The mist is gone ; the breezes rise ; 

The early gull is on the wing; 
Fast to the beach, with joyons cries 

And foot of fawn, the children spring ; 
With busy hands they gather up ^ 
The fluted shell, an ocean-cup* 

The maiden to her listening ear 

Lifts the searconch where voices sleep, 

And hears within, or seems to hear, 
Soft wailings for the parent deep ; 

Songs of the sea that ever fin 

The peaily wzeaths, uauttered stiU. 

Unuttered so, in humau nunds ' 
The soul of song forever dwells, 

Though, hushed Avith most, it never finds 
A voice-4ts murmur sinks and swells ; 
And he that listens well may hear 
The soft, low tone that whispers there: 

That whispers deep, mysterious things, 
Dim shadowy visions, half discerned. 

But beautiful, and with them brings 

Thoughts of zemembered worlds, that, learned 

We know not where, before us pass. 

Lake &CGa in a magic glass. 
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It whispers in each heart and eye 
At moniy at eve, when joy beguiles, 

When Sonow weeps, when friendships die, 
When Love is dressed in tears or smiles ; 

And though the words he nnezpressed, 

They bum in every human breast : 

Else vain the poet's art ! as well 

Sing notes like lind's to deafioned ear. 

As the soul's tale of music tell 

To hearts that have no ears to hear ; ' 

As well paint pictoies for the blind 

As paint them to the sightless mind. 

Interpreter of Nature — ^his 
The art to speak what others feel. 

The common grief, the common bliss, 
The deep heart-life of ail reveal. 

Most happy wheia his words impart 

An image to the .conunon heart — 

Most happy when, in notes as clear 
As mountain springs, as roses sweet. 

Murmuring upon the unsated ear 

With Music's voice, the listeners meet 

Reflected fhdr own thoughts and dreams. 

Like banks of flowers in ^assy streams : 

Such is the song that ever Kves, 
From Avon's banks, firom Sciols isle, 

The song that Scotland's poet gives. 
Of glistening tear and sonny smile; 
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Not taught by theory or rule, 

But leained alone in Natme's BchboL 

The dusky msiim of the wood. 

That, Kstening by the ocean, stood, 
And heard sweet voices in the shell 
Of strange, mysterious beings tell, 
Felt waking in hei: Bimple heart 
The day-dieams of the poet's art ; 
But soon, the transient fancy o^er. 
Her flying feet again explore 
The shelving beach, and as she flies, 
New beauties charm her wandering eyes. 

They gather pearly shells, that lie^ 

Above tlic swell or surge's sweep, 
In the loose sand, where, high and diy. 

The storm has hmied them 6om the deep ; 
Pierced in the sea, on strings they deck 
The warrior's brow, the maiden's neck* 

With rapid pace as on they pass. 

New ocean wonders meet their eyes- 
Medusas shine, a jellied mass. 

With fringes dressed of various dyes ; 
Though lifeless seeming on the sand, 
Thej sting the rude, incautious hand. 

The horsenahoe crawls in half-moon mail, 

Arching and smooth, of dusky green, 
Behind a length of bony tail, 

Beneath sharp claws, with legs between ; 
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A score of each, in fierce array, 
Frighten the boldest hand away ; 

And sea-weeds, plants of various hue. 
In branching bunches court their sight, 

Yellow and green, and ocean blue, 
Each varied tint a new delight ; 

Tom from the deep by storm or tide, 

They fade and languish by its side. 

Eough urchins of the sea are there, 
Of rounded form and brittle shell, 

And star shapes from a higher sphere 
That fallen in ocean's bosom dwell ; 

Dimmed, yet on every point an eye 

Still gazes on its parent sky. 

In the moist sand the hunter's skill 

Detects the deer's forked foot, and through 

The cutting palpi by vale and hill. 
Keeps the shy quarry's trail in view ; 

The leaf displaced, the broken spray, 

Are marks that guide the hunter's way. 

Strong is his bow, and keen his sight, 

His shaft unerring in its aim. 
The swan's white plume that wings its flight 

Is crimsoned in the dying game ; 
Fast as his arrows fly, the slain 
Are stretched upon the sandy plain. 
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Others the winding creek explore 

Within the island's marsliy bound, 
That offers still the tempting store 

On its soft hanks profbsdj fonnd ; 
Liarge, rounded clams, of inky huOi 
And oysters load the long canoe. 

They bar the creek from side to side 

With vines and strips of oak entwined, 
And gather with the ebbing tide 

A river feast of various kind, 
Or with green cane — a pointed spear- 
Transfix the trout and mullet there. 



Days of calm joy, of pure delight. 

What heart can want a truer bliss ? 
What moiling town or country wight 

Can boast a life as free as this ? 







in 





The simple sons of nature know. 



When evening comes — ^the crescent car 

Its points upturning dear and dry,* 
And on its right the peerless star 

Doubling the glories of the sky^ 
Seated upon the sandy shore, 
They listen to the ocean's roar, ^ 
The merry jest, the moving tale, 
Where grief and joy Ly turns prevail. 
And, as the billows ebb and flow, 
light tears and laughter come and go. 

* The Indiflm belie?e ibe iq^tomed hams of the new moon to in- 
dicate dxy weatber. ^ • . 
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Harsh is the tale the victor tells 

Of conquered foes : 
In every field, and still excels 

In woriih and wisdom as in arms; 
So they who seize the Indian's land. 

Drive him in distant wilds to xoam 
From all he ever loved, a band 

Of exiled poor without a home; 
"Wlien, with relentless hand, they stain 

His native land with Indian gore, 
Till not a wandering tribe remain 

Their &dlen fortunes to deplore ; 
Then soom ihe race as fierce and mde^ 
With no soft sympathies imbued. 
No gentle sense of joy or woe 
Like those our happier people know, 
But cruel, treacherous, and base, 
A bloody and detested race, 
And on their name, as on their lif e^ 
Still wage the long unceasing strife. 

Unjust the charge! when wronged alone^ 

His bow, in wrath, the warrior drew. 
All gentler joys to others known, 

Tlie husband and the parent knew : 
Quarded and cold — the Saaooii ni^— ^ 
They closed the heart and veiled the eye. 
And left no passioii's lightest tcaoe 

To mark the stern, impassive face, 
But in their woods, not yet aftaid 
Of evil eye and grasping haad, 
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Wliere yet no firiendly white has strayed 

To seize and keep their £ELther-laiui, - 
The red tribes spend their summer day 

in morning sport and evening tale, 
And dance, and song, and jest, and play, 

In every hamlet home prevail. 
The Indian loved no needless 8tEi& 

With kindred tribes or border Mends, 
Till the white trader cursed his life, 

And changed its course for crafty ends 
A/V^hen in the forest blood was shed. 

If fierce avengers never slept, 
But, unrelenting for the dead. 

Long, patient weeks of vigil kept 
To lay the tribe's assailant low, 
Natnxe's rude justice struck the blow : 
Not justice like the white man's, dressed 

With solemn forms and glossing pleas. 
In courts where juggling tongues arrest. 

Pervert, c^ole for tempting fees; 
Not halting, blind and lame, along. 
But, like the lightning, swift and strong. 
Justice witli them avenges wrong. 

The wrong avenged, the dead at rest, 

Appeased the kindred warrior's breast, 
The cahn of peace again was spread 
From ocean shore to river head ; 
Far o'er the land of Yemassee 

To wliere the Appalachians rise, 
Where the brave tribes of Cherokee 

See purer streams and brighter skies ; 
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Beyond the mystic spring, that sends 

Eastward and west diverging streamSy 
With ^Mississipprs cuirent blends, 

With ocean's moniing xadianoe gleams; 
The magic spring, that whoso tastes, 

Aionnd its hanks of shade and flowers 
For seven long years the taster wastes* 

In slothM ease his joyous hours ; 
Beyond the fount whose deeper spell 

Gives youth and beauty never ending. 
Hid in its dark mysterious dell, 

With leafy arches o'er it bending : . . 
No eye can trace its waters there, 

The tangled boughs no hand can sever 
But his whose life, serene and dear. 

Is, like the fountain, stainless ever ; 
Vainly De Leon's warriors came, 
And Soto's bands of loftier fame, 
On fieiy coursers breathing flame, 

Of Arab breed, in stately ships ; 
Still undisturbed, and dear, and deep, 
In thdr daric fount the waters sleep. 

Unsullied by unhallowed lips ; 
Nor since has mortal foot or mind 

So kept the narrow path of duty. 
As in the finest maze to find 

The secret spring of youth and beauty; 
Never shall mortal footstep trace. 

Shall mortal eye the fount discover. 
Till spirits, to the sacred phu^e 

lake doves to guide, around them hover; 

^ liorbert'* Springs of whidk Adair teUs (be (rtotj. 
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Winged mesaengerB, like those of 70x09 

That guided, on llesperia's shore, 

The hero's steps through forest glades 
Where, hiddm in the maze of green. 
The sacred bough of gold was seen — 
An offering for the Elysian shades. 

Beyond.Tocooa'sr &ixy dell, 

From brow of rock with mosses gray. 
Where waving falls the spitrkling yeai 

Of pearl showers dipped in silver spray- 
Light mists of spray, that ever rise 

From the deep, breezy pool below. 
Tinged with the many-colored dyes 
' That rainbow showers at evening show ; 
Onward the restless waters go, 

Through rocky ledges brightly gushing, 

By groves of pine and cliestnut rushing. 
And with the river as they flow. 
Dark, like its flood, and turbid grow ; 
So gentle heart and stainless mind. 

That leave their native vales and hills, 
In the foul city's concourse find 

The taint of its polluting ills ; 
Noi the pure life that knows no stain 
Can ever brook or heart regain, 
Till in the deep they slumbering lie, 
And, raised by Heaven's blessed influence^ fly 
From earth and ocean to the sky. 

Beyond TaUulah's giant den, 
A mountain rent by Nature's throes, 

E2 
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Where, roaring down the rocky glen, 

The stoimy tcment MLs or flows; 
Its waters now a quiet stream, 

^ow phingiDg £rom the giddj steep, 
Down rapids now they foam and gleam, 

In gloomy pools un£ELthomed sleep ; 
'From the rent rock you gaze hdow. 

The heart with awe and terror stirred, 
Yon hardty see the torrent flow. 

Its fearM voice is faintly heard ; 
Half down, Had hoyering crow appears 

A moving speck ; from rifted beams 
Of gcanite grown, the pine, that xeani 

Its towering trunk, a sapling seems. 

Tom from the din; a calmer scene. 

More soft and still, invites your sight; 
Beneath your feet, a sea of green* 

Fills the charmed heart with new dehght ; 
Down from ihe monntain top yon gaase ; 
Far, deep below, the verdant maze 

Of forest still nnfaroken lies ; 
And farther yet, a line of blue 
Catches at last the gazer^s view. 

The ocean seems to meet his eyes; 
With ecstasy beyond control 

He sees, while Fancy's magic power 

With witching influence rules the hoar, 
The snrges break, the billows lolL 

* The ocean view near Tallnlah, where a jofmg ladj onee nid 
to the writer, «a aee Ifae c^pe.** 
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Far over hill and hunting-ground, 

Chatnga's Btream, Jocassee's Yale, 
Hushed every sterner martial sound, 
, With meny song and moumful tale» 
By fountain, stream, and sacred grove, 
They kept spring festivals to Love ; 
From kindred nations, youth and maid. 
In rival parties danced and played, 
And feasted in the forest shade. 

So on the shore, each Yoice suppressed. 

The shades of evening deepening round. 
By Ocean's side, in grateftd rest, 

Stretched carelessly along the ground. 
Expectant listeners wait to hear 
The promised tale with eager ear. 

IV. 

A Meda-man, who had the power 

To draw £rom heaven its genial shower. 

And on the growing maize cliftlise 
Warm sunbeams and refreshing dews. 
Told them how, moons on moons before, 
The grain first blessed the Indian's store ; 
Where Mohawk waniors yearly midSt 
By seas of water pure and sweet, 
Not like the salt sesk at their &et, 
How the Great Spirit first had given 

The golden maize, with bounteous hand; 
How the young warrior won from Heaven 

This blessing for his native land. , 
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A chief dwelt there of humble name^ 
Age had subdued his manly force. 
His &eble shaft and erring aim 

No longer stopped the headlong couise 
Of elk, or struck dead in his flight 
The deer, or quelled the bison's mi^t; 
And s6antiljr his craft supplied 
The pemmican or vmison, dried 
And stored for use, when tempests dose 
The wigwam door with drifted snows; 
Tet not less earnestly was given 
His daily prayer of thanks to HeaYeo, 
Serene his bosom and content, 
Whatever the Great Spirit sent. 

His son now kept, his boyhood pas^ 
The nation's customary fiist; 
Seven days and nights, deprived of food. 
He spent amid the sacred wood; 
There, in a lodge from all apart, 
With stead^Eist trust and manly hearty 

He strove to win some spirit's aid 
To help him in the warrior's strife, 
To hdp him in the hunter's life. 

In field ofblood and forest shade* 

To calm his mind, liis spirits cheer, 
He wandered in the forest near; 
Grathered sweet flowers in serious thought, 

And wished tl&t by his youthful hand 
Some signal wonder should be wrought. 

Some boon to bless the Indian's land ; 
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Luxuriant vines above his head 
Their purple clusters vainly spread 
Berry and nut axonnd him waste 
Their sweets to tempt liis boyish taste ; 
But still, with self-denial ebesm^ 

Upon the future blessing bent. 
He strives with eamest will to earn 

The boon to virtue only sent 
By the Great Spirit's hand, whose care 
The humblest as the highest share. 

Three days and nights of weary fiust 

And dreary solitude were passed ; 
Feeble and fidnt, he slumbering lay. 
Dreaming the fourth long sun away^ 
When at his door, of gentle mood 
And beauteous form, a himter stood; 
A golden tassel crowned his head, 

About his shoulders waving leaves 
Of dark, rich verdure broadly spread, 

And with than mixed were golden sheaves. . 
He smiled — ^the forest seemed more feir, 

A fresher verdure clothed the ground; 
He spoke — sweet music filled the air. 

And firagrant odors lingered round; 
" Bear with strong heart," the stranger said. 

The burden on your courage hdd; 
Bear bravely ; 'tis the good alone 
To whom the nobler part is known^ 
Burdened to bear with spirit high, 
Unshaken heart, unbiencliing eye. 
And so achieve the good from heaven 
To steadfast virtue only given ; 
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Eise from the ground, and fiom you cast 
The feebleness of watch and fa&t ; 
Attempt, though suffi^Hg now and weak, 

The trial task I come to claim, . 

The manly strife, the wrestler's game, 
That so the boon you nobly seek 

May fill your hands and bless your name.** 

The &ster with the wrestler strove, 

With warmer glow his spirits rise, 
His limbs a strength mxwonted prove, 

More vigorous all the more he tries : 
" Cease, now,'^ the stranger said ; " refrain 

From farther strife: we stop to-day; 
To-morrow I return again:" 

He qK)ke, and passed, unseen, away. 

To cheer or try the sufferer's mood. 
Thrice at his door the wrestler stood ; 
Thrice as they strove, as subtle flame, 
A speU of power increasing came 
With vigor to the wasted frame. 
The third day, when the strife was past, 

The hunter said, " I come again 
But once; the visit is the last; 

Then lay my body in tlie plain ; 

Open the spot to sun and rain; 
Guard well the place, and watch with care^ 
That no rank weed may flourish there ; 
And when four moons have waxed and waned. 

From the Great Source whence ever flows 

Each hleagnng that the Bed Man knows, 
Tour guerdon's won, your wish obtained.^ 
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His mother in the forest sought 
Ser £Eistixig son, and fondly brought, 
Dressed by her hands, the choicest cheer, 
The tender bird and savory deer ; 
In Tain all day the dainties wooed 
His taste ; with patience unsubdued 
He waited for his friend again. 
Buried his body in the plain, 
Cherished the spot with anzioas care, 
Suilbred no weed to shelter there ; 
And when the stated time was gone, 

One glorious mom of purple light. 
Sparkling with dews at early dawn, 

A shape of beauty met his sight ; 
A tassel fomied its lofty head, 

like that the friendly hnnter bote; 
Broad, graceful leaves around it spread. 

Like those the friendly' wrestler woroi 
And glossy in the morning rays 
Hung dnstered ears of golden maize; 
Surprised he stood, with joy elate, 
Then homeward hastened to relate 
The wondrous story yet untold, 

And brought the aged sire to see 
Where, from the rismg mound, mifold. 
These richer gifts than gems or gold, 

Won by his spirit's constanqr. 

The sadiem looked with wondering eyes: 

" 'Tis the Great Spirit's boon," he said, 
Sent by the £uler of the skies 
For grateful lites devoutly paid; 
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Its fruits shall bless the Indian's store 
With plentjr never known before, 

And the Red tribes shall want no more.'* 

The prophet ceased ; the tale was done ; 

With grateful thought each bosom heaved. 
And fer the prioeleas bounty won. 

The peaceful yictoiy achieved, 
They praise the bounteous Power that gave^ 
And hail with joy the youthful brave 
That in the happy valley, blessed 
With lighter foot and keener zest 

For forest sports, with shadowy bow. 
Drives, as lie drove the deer befine 
On Michigan or Erie's shore. 

The antleied elk or bnffidow 

V. » 

Their wish unsated still to hear, 
The listening maidens forward bend 

The glistening eye, the hcolf-tumed ear, 
And sachems grave and chiefe attend* 

Sedate and still, till one again 

Besumes the legendaiy strain. 

• 

A warrior he, whose eagle eye 

Flashed with the fires of ardent youth. 
With boundless hope and purpose high. 

With dreams of constancy and tmtb, 

That life on every Iieart bestows, / 
To bloom, to wither, and decay, 

like the sweet flowers that April shows. 
With April showers to pass away ; 
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"f^e tells the tale — a grateful task — 

Of Mthfiil love, Acaia's tale ; 
The love that gentle maidens ask, 

The hopes and jojs that never fidl» 
In city or in desert lone, 
Wherever human hearts are known* 

« 

In climes beyond Chicora &r. 

He said, where five great nations dwell 
Beneath, the moveless northern star. 

That stands,' a sentinel, to tell 
The spirits of the earth and air 

Thdr conises fhrongh the misfy night. 

Helping their ministering flight 
When sent by Heaven on errands there ; 

Where hills and vales in winter lie 
Whelmed in deep snows ; where rivers stand 

Still, hard, and smooth, and to the Bkj 

Eises all night the solemn cry 
Of the frost spirit as he bends 

Along the stream the icy band 

That binds the river to the land. 
And the broad surface warps and rends ; 

Where spreading oak, with ciystal coat, 
And pine and fir are crashed or bowed, 
And through the forest drear and loud 
Deep sonnds of erashing branches rise, 
From rended trees the wailing cries. 
In freezing rains and snowy skies ; 

Close by the lake, beside the wood, 

The lodges of Acura stood ; 
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His the Great Spirit's choicest boon. 
The lo% stataie, strong and straight, 

The foot that traced from mom till noon, 
From noon till night, the flying deer. 

The buffalo or grizzly bear, 

And drove the monster to his lair. 
Unerring as the foot of Fate ; 

His heart was pore, his hand iTas strong. 
Through the fire tribes no name exceeds 

His in the brave's triumphant song. 
For £une achieved in warlike deeds. 



IKIII 



But in the chieTs young heart, fhe A 

Of love, with quiet progress steaiiiig. 

And warmer influence, daily came, ' 

New hopes, and joys, and thoughts revealing ; 

The maid was beautiful as Spring, 

With leaves and flowers, and whispering breeze. 
And cloudless skies, and murmuring bees. 

And humming-birds of glittering wing- 
Such beauty as Yohewah gives 

At distant intervals, to show 
The form of loveliness that lives 

Where pure and gentle spirits go; 
Scarce seen on earth the \dsion bright. 

When, radiant with celestial light. 

It vanishes from mortal sight ; 
So to the nation's wondering view, 

like some bright flowor before unknown, 
In wild or wood, of matchless hue. 

In beauty's light, Avaia shone; 
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So snatched awaj from human eyeSf 
In ihe cold graVa fhe maiden lies. 

Heart-liroken now, the youth dspkfteB 

His loss by forest, vale, and hill. 
By fiozen lake and river ahoxes, 

Moon after moon, in sorrow still ; 
The bow unstnmg, the quiver's store 

Of shining shafts all idle lie ; 
No longer, as they shunned before, 

The herdjEi of deer now shun his eye; 
In vain the lodges ask for game, 

Bear, elk, and moose unsought remain ; 
And through the tribes the sachems blame 

The young brave^s mournful mood in vain. 

One mom, on new adventore bent. 

To tlie wide wood the hunter went, 
For there he knew a pathway led 
Through the dim forest to the dead ; 

Such he had heard the legend told. 
In stormy nights, when spirits wake, 

By Meda-men and prophets old. 
In wintiBr lodge, by Erie's lake. 

Onward he pushed, day after day, 
In ice and snow, his eager way, 
Through tangled swamp and deep morass. 
Where moose or elk wonld never pass, * 
Till suddenly the yielding air 
Grew soft, the thickets disappear; 
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The open wood is dressed in gieeoy 

And gieen the wider glades 1)elow, 
And flowers of every hue are seen 
On shrab or tree that ever blow; 
With wondering eyes, and joyous breast, 
And swifter foot, the hunter pressed 
Onward to where a sachem stood 
By the green margin of the wood. 
With head of snow, and eyes that beam 
As calm and sweet as autumn mom, 
i crimson leaves the woods adorn, 
And &31 on sunny bank and stream. 

"Not unexpected are you come,'* 

The old man said ; your wish I know 
But to the happy spirit home 

No limbs of flesh can ever go; 
Leave here the cumbrous mass ; pursue 

Tour course ; the open pathway take, 
That ever leads the just and true 

In safety to the sacred lake ; 
There, by the pictured rocks that rise 
From the blue waters to tlie skies. 
Are crystal boats, that swiftly bear 

Good spirits to the sacred isle. 
And there, released from every lear. 

Your eyes shall meet Avora's smile, 
More bright and beautiful than when 
Her spirit dwelt with mortal men." 

The body's weight and weakness gone. 
With Bwifiter course the hunter flew, 
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And £Garther as be hasteiie^ on, 

More wonderful the region gi'ew ; • 
ISo shadow from the rock was cast 

In this the dieam-land of flie dead. 
Through lofty trees his passage passed, 

Tet panseless on the hunter sped. 

He found the pictnxed rocks, the strand. 

With shining boats an endless store, 
And, launchmg boldly from the strand. 

Upon the lake were myriads more ; 
Straight onward to the spirits' home, 

Jiike flying swans, the vessels made 
Their rapid course through mist and foam, 

In every shadowy boat a shade. 

■ 

He sdzed a boat, the paddle plied. 

Nor thought of rising wave or storm, 
When in anotiier, by his side. 

He wondering sees the maiden's form ; 
Forward with vigorous arms they urge 
Their passage through the swelling surge, 
That rises foaming on their way 
With curling crest and bhnding spray. 
And threatens with resistless force, 
like a white rock, to bar their course. 

But as the mountain billows swell. 
And curl to crash the light canoe, 

Obedient to some secret spell, 

That ever guards the just and true, 

The surge is hushed, the waves subside, 
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And on the calm, unruffled tide, 
With placid course the yesaels glide. 

While, conntless as the £sdlen leaves, 

When Autumn dyes and strews them round, 
Or when the stoim-tom forest grieves 

For the green wreck that spreads the ground, 
Where the &esce billows foam and rave 

With deafening roar, by furies tossed, 
Canoes and forms of chief and brave 

In fhe wild deep are sunk and lost; 
Sunk by the sin-avenging waves, 

Where purifying waters flow. 
In crystal-roofed and pillared caves 

Downward the wailing spirits go ; 
There, washed from every taint and stain. 
They rise, in time, to earth again; 
But, carried by an unknown hand 

For other shadowy forms to try 
Their fortune, on the pictured strand 

The bright canoes returning lie. 
Beady for those who next es^lore 
A passage to the sacred shore. 

Fast on they pass — ^the maid, the youth ; 

The island cUSb that shine afor, 

Badiant as evening's peerless star, 
The guides of constancy and truth 
Direct their way ; npon fhe strand 

The light prows grate ; they leap to shore; 
With hearts of rapture, hand in hand. 

The hills ascend, the vales explore. 
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Not in those isles of gtunmer seas, 

Wliere, stories say, no winters comO} 
Axe hills and vales as fair as these 

In the blessed land, the spirits' home; 
A richer verdure spreads the ground. 

The sky is of a softer blue, 
And scattered in provision round 

Are flowers of every shape and hue ; 
Tlieir fragrance on the unsated breesse 

Floats exquisite ; and evetmoxe 
On purple vines and bending trees 

Are various firuits, an endless store; 
Innumerable birds prolong, 

With chattering joy, their dainty cheer. 
Of brighter plume and sweeter song 

Than meet with mortal eye or ear ; 
The spotted isLwn and timid dOe 

Browse the sweet shrub without a fear, 
They never 'dread the hunter^s bow 

And quivered deaths that strike them here ; 
Not in this gentle spirit land 

The warrior heeds his eartihly fiune, 
Nor hunters drive, with practiced hand 

And shining shafts, their former game; 
No reptile crawls, no iklcon flies, 

No beast prowls savage and alone, 
Nor snows, nor ice, nor stormy skies 

In the blessed isle are ever known; 
No need for food; the balmy air 

Gives life, and strength, and added grace. 
And beauty brightenmg every year 

To youthiui form and radiant £ace ; 
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With senses more le^xiod, and keen. 
And vanous than we know in this. 



They diaw a sweeter, purer Uiss. 

By the Great Spirit's gradoos boon^ 

In forests here, by crystal stream, 
Acora lived moon after moon, 

Earth almost a forgotten dream ; 
But when twice six were come and gone, 
By the night lodge, at early dawiif 

A gentle voice of music rose, 
Than moming birds more soft and clears 
And whispering in the hunter's ear, 

Not this the life, it said, for those 
Whose bodies sleep not with the dead, 
Tiuough life's sharp cares and duties led— 

Nature's sole pathway to repose ; 
To cabn your grief, your courage cheer. 
The pitying spirit has emt you here ; 
Eetum, and now, with manly heart, 
Perform the chief's — the himter's part ; 
Protect, defend, the wants supply 
Of othero ; when the time to die 
That comes for all shall come for you, 
With bosom tried, but ever true, 

Then come: the maid you love so well 
Again sliall meet you on the shore, 
And with you in these Tales once more 

In boundless joys forever dwell. 



Our grosser state, from every scene 
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Sack to earth's toils the hunter came : 

Among the tribes of purest lace, 
With chiefe and braves the first in feme, 

Acura filled the noblest place ; 
And now, to leave its vales no more, 
Blessed with the bliss enjoyed before, 
He treads again the happy shoie. 

VL 

The warrior's words and glance impart 

A charm, whose gentle influence lies 
Warm in each youthful listener's heart, 

Her heaving breast and sparkling eyes ; 
But, pleased with change, the circle now 

Of eager hearers look to see, 
With lips compressed and anxioos brow, 

If the great chief of Yemassee 
Wonld tell the tale of grief and fear 
They dreaded and yet wished to hear — 

The tale of ocean mystery. 



An aged chief; upon his head 

A hundred snows were lightly spread ; 

A mighly Meda-man — his art 
Each potent herb and berry knew, 
Could make the eagle, as he flew 

High over mist and doud, impart 

A healing spell for every ill 

That claimed the chiefs unerring skill; 

Or from the sun's bright beam could steal 

lia mystic power to cham aod heal; 

F 
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With subtle his ear could liear 

From singing plants, at summer noon. 
The waxbled notes, as soft and dear 

As mock-bird's to the rising moon ; 
Plants whose slight touch alone could cure 
Each pain and grief that men enduxe. 
His the carbuncle^s radiant light, 

Erom rattlesnake's dark cayem won. 
That burned and sparkled tluough the night, 

A fiagment &om the setting sun ; 
Hidden with jealous care, it shone 
For the old warrior's eyes alone, 
Eilling with fire his piercing sight. 
And awing with a spirit's might 
The gazer's eye ; the iqr weight 

Of years was powerless to bow 
His towering stature, or abate 

The strength that knows no equal now. 

He rose, and stood erect and stiU ; 

Peep sorrow marked the cacique's £ice * 
Eadi sterner glance and loftier grace 
Lost in some dim o'ershadowing ill. 
That seemed his prescient breast to fill 

With terror for the Indian race. 
With eye of awe and open ear. 
And bosom filled with doubt and fear. 
The listeners looked intent to hear. 

In years long pai^t," he said, before 
The lile-day of my &ther^s sire, 
One autumn noon, toward the shore, 
A race with thunder armed and fire. 
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Game firom the sea. The wamors shone 
In war-coats Ixrighter than tiie stone 

Of mountain caves ; their spear-heads keen 
Ab the hooked thorn that guards the zose 

With glossy leaves in Cherokee ; 

And brandished in their hands were seen 

Long glittering knives, whose flashing throws 

A dazzling snnli^t on the sea, 
Blinding the startled eyes of those 

•Who gazed and wondered on the land. 

Near the same spot where now I stand* 

^< Ftoadly they came, in great canoes, 

Broad-winged, like winter cranes that fly 
In banded flodks, with whooping cry. 
At nightfall through the silent sky, 
From icy fields; the spirits use 
These wings of might with speed to urge 
Their courses through the yieldmg sm^ge; 
Skimming the wave, the vessels seem 
like bir^ that skim the frozen stream. 

Obedient to some secret force, 
With suddai cry the white wings close, 
And, resting &om their rapid course, 
They stop in motionless repose. 

Breasting the current as it flows ; 
O'er land and sea, from every boat. 
Unearthly notes of music float. 

** The strangers land — a hideous crew. 
With shaggy beards of grizzly hue, 
With faces pale and eyes of blue ; 
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Strong m the power of spells and charms 
To guide their stepe and nerve their aims. 
One grim black chief in silence bore. 
And planted on the sandy shore, 
Thar Spirit's sign ; they kneeled around. 
And bowed their faces to the ground, 
Witii words' and songs of solenm sound. 
And forms and rites— ^ oflering made 
To the great Demon Power that gave 
These ocean tribes his mighty aid 
The sea's dread forms of fear to brave, 
And cross iinliarmed its stormy wave. 

Secure amid the sheltering wood. 
With wondering eyes our people stood. 

In troubled thought, with changefol view, 
Doubting if the Great Spirit's han4 
Had brought these strangers to the land. 

Or some ill-boding Manitou. 

*' But soon, the doubt and terror lost, 

Unversed as yet in Spanish frauds, 
To the light wind their caution tossed, 

And, lured and won by tempting gauds, 
With eager haste they seek the beach, 
Lamich the swift boats, the vessels reach ; 
Climb the tall sides ; with cantions eye, 
In secret holes and caverns pry ; 
With wonder view the loity tree 

That towering stood, like blasted pines, 
fiianohleaa and bare, and round it see. 

Hung {som its top, long Icailcss vines. 
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The cloud-like wings with which they fly. 
Hiding their wondcars from the qre, 
In folded forms reposing lie. 
Through the long boat, in solemn mood} 
Austere and still, the strangers stood ; 
Strong plates of daazling lustre spiead 
Oa ample chest and lofty head. 

** At every sight that met their eyes 
The Uchees gazed, with wild suipiise 
But movdess &ce ; a solemn awe 

Weighed on each heart ; a secret fear. 
Shook every simple breast that saw. 

In the pale-featured strangers there, 
Proud messengers firom Heaven, with charms 
And spells of power and fearful arms ; 
Yet, bowing to each bearded form, 

They hope the God that rules the sea 
Had sent these spirits of the storm 

With gifts and joys for Yemasgee. 

But as they gazed around, and spoke 

Their rising hopes, a sudden sound 
From the boat's side like thunder broke, 
With lightning flash and clouds of smoke. 

Far through the forest echoing round. 
With a shrill cry the wings expand ; 

Loosed by the spell, the vessels fly 
Away, away ! upon the land 

Is heard the long, despairing ciy, 
Borne on the tossed and troubled sea, 

A wail of speechless agony. 

The death-cry of the captive band. 
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One, with the vigor of despair — 
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Braving the ocean forms of fear, 
Plunged headlong in the foaming tide. 

In vain the billows round him roar ; 
Breasting the surge with vigorous arm 

And heart of fire, he wins the shore 
Bj spirit hands, secure from harm. 

Dripping, he stood upon the beach^ 
And gazed with horror and amasses 

Till his strained vision failed to reach 
The monster in the thiokeniug hasse ; 

Like the gull's wing or breaking surge, 

It vanished on the ocean verge* 

He raised his arm with flashing eye, 
With lips compressed and hnrning hear^ 
And prayed to Him who rules the sky 
For vengeance on the spoiler's art. 

* Grant me,' the Uchee warrior said, 

* To rend the scalp, to cleave the head. 

That, here returning to the shore. 
They £Bdl in bleeding heaps of dead» 

And steep it in perfidious gore ; 
And so avenged, among the blessed. 

Oar friends at last, their miseries o'er, 
In the calm vales may gladly rest, 

Where joys, enduring evermore. 
With rapture iill the warrior's breast.' 
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The prayer was heard. When fiummer poured 
Wann light on land and sea again, 

While still the tribes in vain deplored 
The unavenged, unlnuied dain, 
Once more from the mysterious maint 

On its dim verges the boats appeared,. 
And, moved by some strong demon foice, 
Cleaving the billows in their course, 

Straight for Chicoia's Islands steered ; 
There, in the broad and sheltered bay. 

With folded wings, seoue and still, 

Obedient to the spirit's will 

That ruled their flight, the vessels lay. 

Warned by the past, the mother pressed 

The child more closely to her breast. 

And from the fierce, relentless crew. 

To darker swamp or forest flew, 

Wbere stranger foot could never trace 

A passage to the secret place ; 

But brave and chief, dissembling yet 

Their grief and anger, freely met 

The pale-faced robbers as before ; • 
Striving in vain by signs to know 
K, where the deep bine waters flow, 

Their people lived, or breathed no more. 

" While so employed, with gladdened eyes 
And hearts of joy, the chiefe behold, 

Adorned with dress of crimson dyes, 
With shining beads and chain of gold, 
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From the great vessel floating near, 
A captive Uchee boy appear; 
Brought by the Spaniards from abroad. 

Their hostile purpose to disguise. 
With tale prepared by Spanish jfraud. 

To cheat his liiends with specious lies, 
And lure their steps to trust again 
The robber-vessels of the MAin, 

"But vain the scheme! the Uchee, true 
As stars and sun to skies of bhie^ 

And stead&st to his native clime. 
Scorning the Spaniards' subtle art, 
His forked tongue and crafty hearty 

Told the true tale of fraud and ciime. 

* Buried amid the stormy deep,' 
He said, ' a hundred captives sleep ; 
And now the sad, surviving band. 

In gloomy mines, unhappy skves^ 

Women alike, and nobler braves. 
Dig gold upon a foreign strand. 
The fierce marauders come to lure 

Our thoughtless tribes to trust again 
Their ships, and, like the lost, endure 

The torments of the land and main; 
With endless labor to supply 

The gold, for which a tliousand bands 

Of Indians, in those hapless lands. 
In dismal caves, unheeded, die ; 
Deep, gloomy caves of horror, where 
The passing listeners daily hear 
Wild cries of anguish and despair/ 
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^< Calm and uninoved he tells the tale. 

Watched by sharp ejes ; the watchers fail 
From lip, or glanee, or brow, to trace 
One passion on that moveless face. 
One shade of anger or disgrace 
Strong in tlic breast of Indian brave 
When farced to be the stranger's slave. 

Cahnlj they heard. The Spaniards thought 
The story told as it was taught, 
And fearlessly, in troops, pursued 
Laborioas tasks by shore and wood ; 

Safe, they supposed, from force or guile, 
With ceaseless toil, a sturdy band, 
Bright tools in every vigorous hand, 
On ditch and bank their labors plied. 
And heaved the breast-work high and wide. 

Of earth and wood a rising pile. 

But when the fourth dark morning came. 

High in the east the storm-douds reai 
Their angry fcont ; the sun's red flame, • 

Half darkened, casts a gloomy glare- 
On the fierce sea ; a moan is heard, 

Hollow and low, along the strand ; 
And firom her haunts the wild searbird 

Flies, screaming, to the sheltering land. 
No sky is seen; a leaden doud. 

Unbroken, spreads and covers all ; 
Before the storm-wind, strong and loud. 

The lifted waves in thunder fall ; 

F2 
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Dashed into spray, like sleety rain, 

Driyen by Ae gale, they blight and bum ; 
The forest leaves that yet remain 

To winter's withered aspect tnm ; 
No thunder rolls, no lightnings flash, 

But, through the boundless forest round, 
Gigantic oaks, with sudden crash, ^ 

Shake, as they iiGdl, the quivering ground; 
And stately pines, like saplings bent. 

Like twisted reeds, are rent and torn. 
And liffough the air, the branches rent, 

On tempest wings are swiftly borne. 
Far in, beyond the accustomed shore. 

Swept by the storm o'er field and wood, 
The ocean waters swell and roar, 

And spread a fierce, resistless flood ; 
No cr^tnre stirs; the Spanish brave, 

Awed like the Indian, hears and sees 
Naught but the rush of wind and wave, 

And crashing boughs and fidling trees. 

^*The storm is gone ; with early day 

The broken clouds have passed away; 
The skies are bright ; the western breeze 
Whispers and soothes the sorrowing trees ; 
And the hashed waters, sofib and lows 
In lulling murmurs calmly flow ; 
But in the forest. Nature's Aoe, 

Stripped of its fresh, unsullied grace. 

Is bright no more ; she droops and grieves 

For blighted flowers and shattered leaves; 
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Grone aie the chie£i that towered abovei 

The leafy monarchs of the grove ; 
Tall foxest-trees, in piles arouiicl 
Of broken masses, strew the ground. 
And moumers sorrowful and sere 
The xenmants of the wood appear. 

Amid the wreck, upon the stnmd, 

Where massy live-oaks stooping stand. 
Shading at once the sea and land. 
Dashed on the shore, with crushing stroke, 
Against the overhanging oak. 
As on a rock, a vessel lies— 
The stranger's boat of largest size. 

Around the hulk, with gloomy air 
Of mingled tenor and despair, 
The Spaniards stand, and try to save 
The fiagments le& them by the wave: 
The bread, with water soaked and spoiled ; 
The shming armor stained and soiled ; 
The demon arms, whose sudden roar, 
With lightning flashes, shook the shore, 
dose by the boat, industrious bands, 
With shining hatchets in their handSf 
Striving their losses to repair. 
By night and day are busied there. 

** But in each Indian warrior's breast 
All outwa]:d show of joy repressed. 
With curious eye, in watchful mood. 
Before the wreck the Uchees stood ; 
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They freely offered larger aid. 
The daily gift as eady made. 
And gave, more amply than before, 
Q£ meat and maize the hoarded store. 
More readily the hunters bring 

Fat Tenison from the f<»est near. 
The turkey-poult of early spring, 

The haonches of the autumn hear ; 
And reassure, with ready art, 
The ansious stranger's sinking heart. 

" But, unrelenting in th^ wrath, 

Matured their stem, avenging plans^' 
Where, in the wood that knows no path. 

The Uchee town by Huspah stands. 
Long councils now the warriors hold, 

Gathered £:om every forest near, 
' With purifying forms enrolled, 

And solemn fast, and rites of fear; 
The war-dram breathes its sullen soond. 

The war-seat glares with deeper red. 
And in the gloomy forest round 

New wailings mourn the unhappy dead : 
They drink the Yopon's cup; secnie 

The braves from sinful act or thought,* 
Three days of £Eist and watch endure. 

Till, won from Heaven the blessing sought, 
Supported by Yohewah's hand. 
Who rules and guards ibe Indian land, 

* The Indian warrior prepared for every enterprise wHh rnaoj 
rites, and was vigilant to jjrcvent the young braves from indulging in 
oxcesaes that would pollute them and forfeit the divine aid. 
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Successfully their files may tread 

The avenging war-path for the dead; 

And so the spirits lingering near, 

Their ivrongs xediessed, may now attain 

The spirit land, and gladly share 
The pleasures that they, seek in vain 
"Wlule nnavenged fheir wxongfi zemanu 

Eizst of the band, the yonthfid brave 
That firom the boat, with desperate leap^ 
Plunging amid the boiling wave. 

Had dared the terrors of the deep, 
Boosing to zage each wanior^s heart, 
Takes with fierce joy the leader's part. 
Near him his bow^ with skillful care 
New strung with sinews of the deer ; 
His quiver full of shafts, that shone 
With polished heads of flint or bone ; 
And the curved club of seasoned oak, 

That, as the lightning cleaves the tree. 
Crushes the foeman with its stroke 

Through bone and brain xesistlesBly* 
Unmatched in skill, his arrows flew 
From am so strong, with aim so true. 
The eagle towering in his height. 
The mountain monster's gxizzly might, 
Were quelled and tamed ; and through and through 
Passing they pierced the bison's flank, 
Till, buried there, the feather drank 
The cloven heart's deep crimson hue. 
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<<He stood befine Ae vnaAm thete 

With head erect and flashing eye. 

And stamjHng foot and battle cry. 
That rang and echoed far and near : 
*,Tiiey come,' he cried, ^ the stiaiiger band 
Of robbers, to the Uchee land. 
With fiand and violence once more, 
With hands stiU xeeldng mth the gore 
Of £dends, to murder as before. 
Aociiraed the day when finit thej came! 

In the dark wood, when winds are high, 

When storm-cloiida fill the blackmed sikf, 

I hear all night the sorrowing cry 
Of Ihe nnbmied dead ; theyUune 
Our tardy wrath, and bid us go 
like war-hawks on the hated £)e, 
Their hearts of crime to rend and tear ; 

They call ibr blood, the scalp» the ffoaxh 

The cries of battle, that alone 
Are grateM to the spirit's ear. 
I hear the eagle's scream for Uood, 

I see the vulture's spreading wing — 
Qntothebatdel like the flood 

Of mountain streams in early spring. 
Theirs be the vengeance that Ihey ask, 

The last repose oiu* brothers claim, 
And yours the fierce avenger's task, 

The battle joy and wanior's fiune.* 



^'Up tsm ihfiir seats the cooncQ sprang 
The war-hoop through the forest rung. 
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With gesture fierce, and firantic yell, 
Sachem, and hxave, and cacique tell 
Their warlike clcccls ; j^repared to steal 

like panthers through the forest shade* 
And on the hated Spaniard deal 

fit vengeance for the tribe betrayed* 
7he band is formed, the pledge is made, 
The war-paint on the warrior laid, 
And to the wood in files they go. 
Ambushed to wait the coming foe* 

« 

Gray-headed chiefs and sachems old, 
High fesjfciyal by Huspah hold ; 
On war resolved, they still devise 
The scheme of blood in peaceful guise ; 
To strike, with unresisted blow 
And surer aim, the crafty foe, 
Old cadques hasten to invite 
The strangers to the festive rite ; 
Fearless ihey yield ; on rapine bent, 
With eager step the Spaniards went. 
With grasping hand and cruel heart, 
Prepared to play the robber's part, 
Heedless alike of secret feud 
Or bold attack firom tribes so rude ; 
Scorning their strength or warrior crafl. 
Their naked Hmbs and pointless shaft. 
At danger's thought the Spaniard laughed. 

Through shaded trails by hunter traced. 
In shining anna the strangers baste, 
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By paths that arching branches cross, 

Where the pine towers, the live-oak spreads. 
And from its limbs the long gray moss 

Strikes, as they pass, their crested heads, 
While something ever strange and new, 
Of flower or plant, attracts their view: 
The climbing vines, that overhead. 
With trumpet-flowers of crimson, spread ; 
The trees of unknown leaf; the birds 
Of various plume ; the deer in herds. 
That, bounding past the narrow way. 
In careless freedom seemed to play; 

With active foot and peering eyes, 
From tree to tree the squirrel flies ; 
The turkey flaps his clumsy wings. 
Beneath their feet the partridge spnngs; 
And hi^ above, where lightly float 

White, rounded clouds, distinct and dear 
Is heard at times the fdoon's note. 
As, stooping now again to rise 
With moveless pinions to the skies. 
His sharp wing cleaves the yielding air 

** Beneath the hamlet's ample oak 
The feast is spread, the welcome spoke ; 
Attendant priests of solemn mien. 
And groups of chie& and braves are seen 
In hunting-shirts, with fringes dressed, 

Of skins prepared with practiced care^ 
And on the head — a grinning crest — 

The panther's glittering teeth appear; 
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Or, proudly on the "brow displayed, 

With the swan's wing of snowy white. 
The eagle's plxcme of darker shade, 

And hawk's long, pointed wings unite ; 
Aud daws of black or grizzly bear. 

With wampum strings, the warrior's pric 
Mark the proud chief that knows no fear. 

The chief whose hand and counsel guide 
The fortunes of the tribe, and shield 
Its honor in the battle-ifieldL 

With dignity and quiet grace. 
They press the stranger to his plaoe 
At the full board, willi dainties spread, 
From distant plain or stream supplied, 
From inland lake or ocean side. 
By Nature's endless bounty bred : 
The dam and conch — a savory stew, 
The fish of gold or silver hue, 
Game from the swamp or forest near. 
The bearded bird, the antlered deer. 
And hump or hauncli, a nobler dieer. 
Of rarer bofEdo and bear ; 
With cakes and bread of yellow maize, 
Dressed in a hundred di£ferent ways, 
Eadi worthy of the Spaniard's praise. 

By hunger urged, the strangers share 

The ample board in caxdess mood. 
And feasting, look with scomfol air 

On himter host and forest food, 
While ambushed on their footsteps wait 
The terrors of approaching fitte^ 



CHICOBA. 



And from the watchM thidket near 

Avenging eyes already glare, 

With glance to froeaie the heart wiik fear. 

^^The feast is done; a jojons throng 
Close the bright day with sport and song ; 
The younger braves and maidens meet, 
And to the dram and rattle beat 
The ground with light, uiitiring feet ; 
With hearts of fixe, and fladiing ^es. 
In the war-dance tlie warriors rise, 
The dub is hnded, the hatchet flies. 
And fiercely round is heard the knell 
The Indian warrior loves so well. 
When, to the heart the arrow sped, 
The knee upon the prostrate dead. 
He tears the scalp-lock fiwn the head* 

In the rough game that boasts the chann 

Of battle, rival warriors strive, 
With dexterons stroke and vigorous aim. 

Beyond the adverse stake to drive 
The flying ball ; &om either bound. 

With blow on blow, it ceaseless flies, . 

And ialling now, again to rise. 
Seems never once to toadi the groond* 

^Jji crafty thought, the Spaniards note 

The brawny limbs, the spirit bold. 
And in their hearts dark visions float 

Of kidnapped slaves and gathered gold; 
Not poor and puny natures these, 
Like the weak tribes of Southern seas. 
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Thaty torn from light, and air, and Bky, 

Like child or squaw, witli moaa aad cry, 
In feeUe thonBands daily die, 
But strong and brave in limb and lieaxt, 
To do and bear iiiQ toiler's part. 

The shadows deepen through the wood, 

Cold fogs from sea at smiset rise. 
And, stealing on by land and flood. 

Make one gray mass of earth and skies ; 
Fast as they glide, on s^eam and shore, 
iE^oint afifcer point is seen no more ; 
Strange forest noises strike the ear ; 

Around the fixes of bkzing pine. 

Through the dark wood that nightly shine 
Before the wigwam doors, appear 
A thousand flitting hosts, that scorch 
Their rash wings in the dazzling torch ; 
Wa j^ard and glittering in its flight, 
• The fire-fly, now its light revealing. 

And now the transient glow concealing. 
Sparkles amid the shades of night, 
And throng the trees, in fitfiil gleams, 
Of wandering mood, a spirit seems ; 
In deep morass, the croaking throats 

Of frogs ihdr dreary songs comlrine ; 
From dismal swamps, the solemn notes 

Of owls in gloomy hootings join. 
And heard around, the hamlet nigh. 
Axe fox's bark and panther's cry. 

But other sounds of awe and fear 
Assail at last the listener's ear; 
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The ambtisli from the covert springs ; 
The war-hoop through the forest rings ; 
The stifled groan, the crushing bloWf 
The death-shriek of the hated foe 
Burst on the ear; in vain thej tiy. 
With terror struck, to fight or fly. 
They only wake to bleed and die; 

Relentless in the deadly strife, 

The tomahawk and flinty knife 

Drink their vile blood ; a few in vain 

The refuge of the forest gain^ 

And idly labor to explore 

A pathway to the distant shore ; 

The hunter^s eye, with morning light. 

Tracks in the wood the craven's flight ; 

Vainly the foe for shelter creep 

Through tangled swamp and covert deep ; 

Vainly they shun the wamor^s art, 

The shaft-head cleaves the dastard^s heart ; 

Not one escapes ; on branches near 
Of pine or oak their scalps are hung, 

And scornfully, in places dxear. 
To vultore flocks their bodies flung. 

In honor to the Indian dead, 
Now to the happy valley passed^ 
Their wrongs and griefs avenged at last. 

At the lodge door are duly spread, 
To give their spirits new delight. 
The bloody trophies of the fl^t, 

Tom from the ^Mouard's doven head. 
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With tenor stmck, to seek the Main 

The chiefs of the remaining band 
Spread to the -winds their wings again/ 

Flying the fierce avenging land, 
And, base and abject, never more 

Have dared to seek Chicora's shore." 

YIL 

The prophet paused ; a solemn awe 

Hung on the hearts of yonng and old^ 
For in his troubled eye they saw 

Some thought of tenor yet imtold ; 
He bowed his head in silence long, 

la silence sat the listeners round. 
While, moved with sorrow deep and strong, 

He fixed his glances on the ground. 

Almost forgot in ancient tal^" , 

The chief resumed, " the grief, the fear. 

We listen with an idle ear. 
And, while the smiles of peace prerail. 

Fearless of ill or peril near, 
Trust that her joys shall never &il ; 
But in the dreams of solenm night. 
When spirits meet our sharpened sight, 
I twice have seen before asleep, 
Here, by the great mysterious deep^ 
And, waking now, I see again, 

On the dark wave, where yonder star 
Shines brightest on the misty main. 

Slow gliding hither from «far . 
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The form of fear that once before 
Brought terror to Chicora's shore ; 
I see the wings of snowy white, 

The bearded chiefs, the shining knives. 
The wreathing smoke, the flashing hght ; 

Before mj eyes the scene reviTes 
Distinct and clear ; the time is come 

When the Great Spirit's hand no more 
Shall keep from harm ihe Indian's home 

And country as he kept of yore. 
A people comes, of hardier frame, 

Sedate and calm, but stern and bold. 
Not like the Spanish band that came . 

With eager thirst alone for gold ; 
These seize the land, the woods, the fieldSf 

With grasping hand, unsated heart, 
And onward step, that never yidds. 

Nor stops, nor rests, while left a part 
Of all the hapless Indian race 
Has ever held ; from every place. 
From shore and isle, from hiU and plain, 
Their hamlets burned, their warriors slain^ 
Never to see their homes again, 
The tribes shall go ; a name the trace 
Alone that to the careless eye 
Shall tell where bmied nations lie." 

Twas morning; heavier billows rolled ; 

They lift on high a prouder head. 
And curling onward, fold on fold. 

Dashed on the beach more widely spread ; 
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Fresh from its home, ihe ocean breeze 

Plays in the tall palmetto grove 
Witii diiving sand and lustiling trees — 

The breeze that home-bound seamen love ; 
AssemUed on the banen strand 
In anxious groups, the Uchees stand ; 
Moved by the chief's prophetic stram, 
They gaze with terror on the main ; 
When^ &r at sea and dimly seen. 
Hanging the wave and sky between. 
The spectre form of shining wliite, 
Gleaming beneath the rising light, 
With horror stiikes their straining sight. 

•*They come ! they come !" the caciq[uc cries 
«6 'Tis vain to strive or hope — away! 
A curse awaits tlie loiterer's stay ; 

Happiest the foot that farthest flies ! 

'Tis not with men alone you strive ; 
Yohewah's power deserts you now. 
To his strong hand submissive bow ; 

He gives, he takes ; no strength can drive 
These fierce invaders firom their prey; 
Stronger their bold, resistless sway 
Shall grow with each returning day, 

And never shall the tribes regain 

Their homes by the resounding main«^ 

Where the swift boats securely lie. 
The hearts of all widi sorrow sore. 

They turn their hurried steps, and fly 
Far &om the billow-beaten shore ; 
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And never sinoe has Indian txod 

The myrtle grove, the beach of sand, 
The flowery banks, the grassy sod. 

The bright isles of his native land; 
And never ainoe has Indian maid 

The sea-shells gathered as before, 
Nor in the tall palmetto shade 

Sat listening to the ocean's roar ; 
Not where the dwarf palmettos grow. 

With saw-like leaf to cat and tear. 
Has arrow shot £rom Indian bow 

Stzetched on the sand the bounding deer; 
Tossed now amid the curling surge 

The nets of other races sweep 
The scaly shoals, and others urge 

The light canoe along the deep ; 
And children now, with eyes of blue, 

With curling locks where sunbeams play. 
Of softer smile and £gdier hue. 

On the broad beach are wont to stray. 
And gather all the wondrous things, 

The gifts and toys of winds and waves, 
That, tempest-tossed, the ocean brings 

Up firom his dark mysterious caves. 

Children of that victorious race. 

In toil and peril undismayed. 
Ever in honor's foremost place. 

Whose red-cross banner is displayed. 
Whose strains of martial mumc meet, 

From burning line to freezing pole. 
The morning's purple li^t, and greet 

The cuding sW with ceaseless roll ; 
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Sat stronger than his ocean sires, • 

"With &eer aim, with bolder aim, 
With energy that never tires, 

XJntiammeled, in the paths of fame, 
'By ties of dass that ever mar 
rrbe noblest cause in peace or war ; 

That waste upon an empty name 
The leader's place in every field, 
And to some noble driveler yield 

The part that loftier spirits claim ; 
Apart, alone, with growing power. 

The offspring plumes his eagle wing, 
And patiently awaits the hour 

That hastening years shall surely bring. 
When to his proud unequaled height 
He speeds his unresisted flight. 

a 



THE POET'S EEWAED. 

" Poetry has been to me its own exceeding great reward ; it has 
soothed my afflictions ; it has multiplied and refined my enjoyments ; 
it has endeared solitude ; it has given me the habit of wishing to dis- 
ooirer die good* and the .beantiM in all that meets and snnonnds 
me.**— CoiBBiDOB. 

O Spirit of Song ! thy voice can soothe and cheer 

In eveiy iU that pieys on human life; 
When Friendship's altered face grows cold and drear ; 

When £uLthless love is lost in doubt and strife ; 

In sickness and in age, with sorrows rife * 
When fallen on evil days, as Milton fell. 

And evil tongues, in peril, blind and poor ; 
As Pante dwelt, in exile forced to dwell ; 

Wvaidering, as Homer went, fiom door to door; 

Like Leyden, dying on a foreign shore, 
Or Byion; monming Beason^s partial blight. 

Like gentle Cowper — ^to the poet's heart, 
Visions of beauty, and the life and light 

Of hope, and Ipve, and joy, thy melodies impart. 
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THE LAMENT OF FEZZAN FOB HEB CHIEF. 

Denham and Clappertoii, when in Afiica, set out finom Moorznk 
under the piotectian of Boo Ealoom, a Fezzan chief of great distiae- 
tioDy idko liad been pemtaded to join the Snltan'a troops in an inear* 
alon into the FeDatfth co un try. Unsupported by his aniea^iRrho lan 

away at the lirst difficulty, the Arab sword and guu proving to he 
no match for the spears and poisoned arrows of the Fellatahs, Boo 
Kaloom was killed with a great number of his Arabs. Denhani had 
a naixow escape. On the return of the sorriTOzs to Fezzan, the woia- 
en lamented their chief with aanga of piaiae and monming fof maay 
days. 

Tbdot not the sword nor fidthless gun, ( 
But let the boldest shrink with fear ' 
When Boo Kaloom, the Inave and good, ' 

Falls hj the unbeliever's spear. 

Like the broad moon among the stars, 
The chief of Fezzan matchless shone; 

Where now shall Fezzan look for aid. 
That rested on his aid alone ? 

Low lies the shepherd of his flock — 

Low lies the pride of Arab lands~ 
Let men with soirow hang their heads, 

Iiet women wring their helpless hands. 



Monm him with praises and with song. 

Yet who can hope his praise to tell, 
Whose heart was like the desert large. 
And honnteons as the desert well. 
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Or ias the camel's milky stoies 

I^rom Fezzan's palniy plains, that give 
New vigor to the sinking troop, 

And bid the fainting traveler live ? 

As droop the flowers when rains are passed, 
I>roopa Moorzuk, mourning for the slain. 

Pierced by the heathen's poisoned shaft, 
Stripped on the heathen's distant plain. 

Parched now by burning sands and sun, ' 
Swept now by chilling winds of night, 

The arm that gave his people strength. 
The eye that gave his people light. 

- Oh trust not sword nor £uthless gun, 
But let the boldest shrink with fear. 
When Boo Kaloom, the brave and good. 
Falls by the unbeUever's qiear. 
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THBEESCOBE YEABS AND SEVEN. 

Life's voyage, by rock and slioiil, is near its dosSf 
The billow buffeted, the gale endured ; 

Shattered in spate and hull, the vessel goes 
Near the sate port &om every storm secured. 

The road grows short ; with frost or torrid skies. 
By weary Bb&pB^ hiU, plain, and valley pressed, 
Footsore and faint with toil the traveler eyes 
, The rising spixe that marlss the place of zest. 

The night is near at hand ; the shadow steals. 
With the last sunbeam, fiurdier from the trees; 

In mist and cliill the waning moon reveals 
Her light, and hollow sounds the evening bieeBe. 

The year is almost gone; the £sJling lea^ 

Yellow and sere, flies far on every blast j 
Spring flower, and summer fruit, and autumn sheaf 
Gathered — ^its bright and beautiful are past 

Welcome ! the port of refuge safe from storms. 

Welcome ! the silent city of repose. 
Welcome! night's dreams and visionary fonns, 
And winter^^ waste of puriiying snows ! 
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AxLOtlier spring shall bloom ; another day, 

Sxighter than hope, shall xiae to set no mote; 
A. fairer region court the traveler's stay, 

wzecklesB, spread without a shore. 

Xia.ixnched on their bosom, to each starry sphere, 

Seyond the reach of telescopic eye, 
I'ctxtlier than Fancy wings her swii't career, 

Sadiant, like sons, unbodied spirits fly. 

Stripped of their fleshly rags — the mortal chain 

Of sensual appetite and passions vile — 
Freed from the cankered earth, the sting, the stain 
Of base pursuits that dazzle and beguile, 

Ck>mpanHm8hip with seraphim they hold, 
The endless chain of being they explore, 

Nature's deep hidden mysteries nnfold. 
And, face to &ce, the Ineffable adore. 

Strong with the vigor of immortal youth. 

Beyond dim Beason's ken they speed their flight; 

With Intuition's glance o'ermaster Truth, 
And find in knowing ever new delight. 

Again, with earnest gaze and outstretched arms. 
They meet, oh thought of joy ! the lost on earth, 

Bestored, renewed, arrayed in all the charms 
That Love bestows on Heayen's diyiner birth ; 

Bestored to part no more, no more to know 

The doubt, the fear, the change of mortal love ; 



152 TH£E£SCOB£ YEABS AND SEVEN. 

To endless ages, hand in hand, they go, 
Sharing and doubling all their joys abom 

Happiest of hearts on earth! the calm, the pure, 

Aloof from vulgar joys and vain pursuits, 
That seek through life, unswerving, to secure 
Of nobler bdoig these cdestial frnitB. 

I ask no scholar's lore, no poet's lyre, 

Trophy nor wreath that conquerors display, 
Nor wealth, nor wit, nor eloquence desire, 

l!^or matchless wisdom, nor imperial sway, 

But faith — strong faith — that upward to the sky, 
In every ill unshaken, undismayed. 

Looks, like the eagle, with unblencliing eye, 
Steadiest and bright in sunUght and in shade. 

Let this be mine ! and if the parting day 
Grow dark, the wave seem black wiih winter's 
gloom. 

Fearless, though rough and perilous the way, 

I tread the patjx that leads me to the tomb. 
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NOTES. 



Note 1, page 22. 

Jii* G. Lbwi8| author of the Monk, miting of the Negroes in J*- 
mw^i After all, slayeiy, in their case, is bat another name 
for servitiide." Lewis is the most competent of witnesses ; honesty 

intelligent, prejudiced against slavery , he gives the most condnsiTO 
testimony that Negro slavery and European servitude are veiymuch 
tb.e same. 

Irish whites have been long emancipated, and nobody asks them 
to work, or pennits them to work, on condition of finding them po- 
tatoes.**— C^bltlb. 

The late censns of England reports thirty thousand persons with- 
out habitations. The poor man's labor secures to him neither pota- 
toes nor a home. 

Note 3, page 23. 

" Oh, sir," said a mother, " it is hard to work from morning until 
night— little ones and alt—and not be able to live Iqr it either,'*^ 
Xondbn Xa5of and J\w» 

Note 4, page 23. 

"I attended the garden" (Covent Garden), said one pauper, "for 
^ a week, and lived entirely on the offal of the market." " I walked 
about," said another, " two days and nights without a bit to eat, ex- 
cept what I picked np in the gutter and ate like a dog— orange-peel, 
old cabbage-stomps, any thing I could get,"— iMdL 

Note 5, page 28. 

The change from wire shirt-bnttons to mother-of-pearl, from met- 
al coat-buttons to silk, impoverished thousands. Even the abandon- 
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meat of powder for the hair prodaoe4 its share of dtooH, and io 

of 1^ handled occiqpaftioii8*---£ondbfi LaSbcr and Poor. 

Note G, page 24. 

The wigwams of Indians are palaces compared to the dwellinga of 
laborers in the mining country. In a room fifteen feet by eighteen 
were two rows of beds, with no opening for air. The smeU to atrao- 
gen is intolerable. One miner dedaied.the roomrmiifit f<nr tmrnb^ 
where fiftjr men slept in sizteen beds; not a flag or board on tiie floors 
where poddies of water were lying. In Lancafltenhixe^ Mr. Wood 
fonnd forty people sleeping fti the same room, all order, deHeacy, de- 
cency lost in overwhelming squalor. He compares the condition of 
the monkey-house in the Zoological Gardens to that of the laboring 
population. InDoTonshiiey families of six or eight sleep in one bed 
— ^fiftther, mother, grown-np sons and daughters. I hare fofand," 
he says, *'that if a nnmher of amply ca^dBB be placed along the street 
in Whitechapel, In a few days each wonld have a tenant'* — Sad 
iary Btporto* 

Bi a petition from the English miners to Parliament, it Is staled 
that one tenth of their number perish every year. It is there that 
young children are compelled to work. 

Note 7fpage2$. 
In the Sanitary Beport, a witness says of a parkleiilar parish, 
hdieve this paridi most fidarfUly demoraliMd. It is said that twea- 
ly yean ago there was not one yoimg fmiale cott^jer of Tirtooos 
acter ; there was not one man who was not, or hadnotheen, a dnmk- 
ard, and theft and fighting were uniyersal. 

m 

Note 8, page 25. 

At an inquest in Leeds, as stated in a Leeds pi^per, it was assert- 
ed by the coroner, and assented to by the sur geon as probable, that 
three hnndred ehildren, in Leeds alone, were pot to dMth yeariSfy to 
sfoid the consequences of thehr livings and the mnrderers are never 
discofeied. " 

Note 9, page 25. 

The Sanitary Report states that, for three years preceding it, ty- 
phus, scarlet fever, and small-pox were never absent from many ham- 
lets and towns— the lo jal town of Windsor being the wont of alL 
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Note 10, page 25. 
I>iiri]ig ihe £uniae in Xrelaad dead bodies were firand lying about 
in the fields and in deserted houses, and despair pnt an end to all 
moral xestraints. 

N 

Note 11, page 26. 
. The Rev. Mr. Osborne, a clergyman of the Established Church, in 
a letter to the lyondon Times, says, " The exodus of the Irish is caused 
the cme^y d the landl(»ds. Their evictions make the starving 
homeless.'* 

In converting small fiums into sheep-walks in Scotiand, the home 
of Snlheriand has been ootaspicnoiis. lliis system has had the most 

pernicious influence on the laboring people of Scotland. It has de- 
moralized the peasantry. It removes the laborers from the restraint 
of home, collects them in boothies or barracks, and initiates them in 
eveiy species of vice. Hugh Miller, in his charming autobiography, 
gives a deplorahle aeeoont of the demoralisation of the Scotch 
borers in the last fifty years. 

Nate 12, page 96. # 
**They (the Exeter Hall philanthropists) would save the Sarawak 
cutr-tliroats with their poisoned spears, but they ignore the thirty thou- 
sand needle-women, the three million paapers, and the Connanght 

The Abolition party hire spies or agents to report eveiy thing in 
aeeorclanee with their own wishes and prejudices. ^They exaggerate 

facts, receive tales and rumors for truth, describe isolated abuses as 
the ordinary condition of slavery : this they must do to be deemed 
trustworthy by their employers, and to earn their living. One of 
these absurd stories — ^lately revived by the Westminster Review— as- 
serts that, in Jamaica^ on a single plantation, there had been seyen- 
tj deaths from violence for -six from natnral causes. See what Lewis 
says of the same people : I never saw people look more happy in 
my life, and I befieve their conditien to be more comfbrtable than 
that of the laborers of Great Britain." See Miss Murray's evidence 
to the same effect in her letters lately published. 
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NtAA 14, pagt 27* 
The philanthropic labm of England haye converted effldent skf«a 

into worthless hirelings, if we can call men hirelings whom no wagcj 
can tempt to work. The philanthropists are now devising a sort of 
slave-trade in Coolies and free African laborers, in a vain eftbrt to 
obviate the effects of aboUtion in their colonies. The new slave-trade 
is attended with enormous mortality. To show how entirely vobni- 
taiythe Coolie system is, the Coolies have lepeatoc^y seised the fw- 
sels in which th^ were embarked, murdered the craws, and attempt 
ed to esci^ Li Jamaica landed property has become almost wafli- 
less, and hnndreds of plantations have been abandoned. Nothing 
prevents the total ruin of the colony but the power of England. The 
island is a galvanized corpse. 

Note 16, page, 31. 
See the aooonnts given l»y late missionaries of the bratad cnieltiet 
common in Ashantee and Daliomej, reviewed in the April nombar 
of the Sonthem Beview. 

<i Note 16, page 33. 
Why these mnltitudes should w^age war on the products of negro 
labor, as they sometimes threaten to do, is curious enough. Is the 
negro as well employed in his own oonntzy for his own comfort and 
happiness? Does he prodnoe there aigr thing for the world's advan- 
tage? Wonld it benefit the negro or mankind to restore to African 
bariwrism the milMons employed in prodncMigOTgar, rice, and cotton 
Conld they be nseftdly employed at all in anj other way, for flie 
world or for themselves ? To bny the product of his labor is to con- 
tribute to his comfort. 

* 

Note 17, page S^. 
That the slave acquires very decent msonen from bis associatioas 
is evident enon|^ from the way in idiich nmaways ara leoeived into 
respectable aodely among theur Northem friends. He is lmi» 
tative, and natamU^ acqnires something of bis master's pditeness. 
A short time since, in Charieston, a party of Northern ladies and 
their friends were overtaken in a walk by a shower of rain. As they 
passed the door of a gentleman's house, the servant in^^ted them in. 
lie introduced them into the parlor, handed tliem refreshments, and 
expressed his regrets that his master was not at home to ftn^n^q 
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tliein. Ton see/* said a Soiiihem ladj, ''an eizamiile of the * down- 
trocldeiiy farotalked Negro fdaye.' Wbat a pity," reptied the oth- 
er, ^^tlialsiicliaiiiflnfllioiildbeaBlaTel'* But what made him such 

a Tnan ? it may be asked, and what becomes of the brutalizing effect 
of slavery? Would he have acquired these manners in Ashantee or 
I>aliomey, from pagan priest or chief, who cuts off a head when he 
would sead a message to the other world ? In wliat is his conditioa 
worse than that of a hireling waiter ? . 

NaielSjpaffedli. ^ 
The transportation of the Negro to America by the older slave- 

trade was, after all, only a rude mode of emigration — the only mode 
practicable for him. The philanthropists have taken the trade from 
tlie merchants of MasRacIiusetts and Rhode Island, Liverpool and 
Bristol, and thrown it into the hands of the cutthroats and scoun- 
drels of all nations. That the trade should continue to exist under 
these drcomstances is the strongest endence that ifnd labor of the 
Afiican is neoessaiy to the tropical countries of America.^ This is 
8o dear that the Kngliah statesmen are attempting to contrive some 
kind of snhfititnte for the slave-trade as it formerly existed. The 
African emigrant is as much wanted in America as the Irish or Ger- 
man. Their labor belon^^s to different climates, and is equally re- 
quired. As the Negro can not come, they have been brought. In 
the changes of public opinions, it is not improbable that a substitute 
nu^ be reqnired for the hmtal and piratical trade which the Aboli- 
tionists have been the means of establishing^ and which is the only 
mode by which Africans are now enabled to reach a better comitiy 
than their own. This snbstitate may be called the grand African 
emigration system, and the change of name will remove all objec- 
tions. We may see Messrs. Greeley and Seward engaging in it from 
philanthropic motives, and the solid men of Boston, Salem, and Prov- 
idence conducting it with all their former enterprise and success. 

The chief revilers of the slaveholder are the people of Xbglandand 
die Eastern States. They are the parties who bought the Negroes in 

Africa, brought them to America, and left them in exchange for large 
sums of money. They made the system and enjoy the profits. Now 
that they can no longer cany on the tradCi they slander the slave- 
holder of their own making* 
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Levi, in his snppoBed anti-alayery chaxacter, snaj be regarded «§ 
the type of thedeiicalaiili-daTenyBeedier,Pai^^ If- 

sachar, the strong ass bowing between two hmdeiiB, as t}rpieal of 

Abolition members of Congress bowing under the double burden of 
political speeches and Abolition addresses, like Mr. GiddioipB^ Mr. 
Sewardy Mr. Sumner, and Mr. CampbelL 

In Ehode Island and Massadiusetts, for ezanqde, where the mor- 
als of St Paul are not snffidently pure, and ^ Gospel cf Lake mi 
Maxk 18 superseded hgr ihas.of Gaxiison and Phillips. 

Note 22, page 38. 
Mr. Giddings has enjoyed the singular honor of being turned out 
of Congress ; where so much is tolerated he became intolerable, fie 
lately hastened to Boston to comfort and abet the rioten and mnr- 
derers of an offioer assassinated while perfonning his d<^, and a^ 
peaxs proud of bis eii^loits there in boasting and hanrngiiing 
rioters. 

Note 23, page 38. 
'Bf some political manceu\Te in Massachusetts, the Frecsoilers and 
Democratic party were enabled to place Mr. Sumner in the Senate 
of the United States. He seems to have a passion for ihetoiieal dis- 
play in hi^ places, and, to gratify thia little lani^y *PPMBB willing 
tosacdficetheeodsteoceof flteCenMersiT; Jar a amall n o l o riey 
he would set fire to the temple of dvil and rdi^^ons liberty, and be- 
come a great man by a great mischief. In questions of legal and 
constitutional obligation, he claims to be governed, not by the consti- 
tuted authorities of the country, but his own private opinion. This 
private judgment, or higher law, is only another name for what was 
formerly called ^Mnward light," of which Dr. Johnson sajB, **lt is 
utterly incompatihle with social or dvil eeeniilj; bomr can we Idl 
wbaS inch a penon nu^ be pranpled to do 

Note 94, page 89. 

Mr. Greeley's favorite mode of exhibiting resentment or Indigna- 
tion is by spitting. His last performance of a public natiuts in this 
way was spitting on the political platform of his friends, the Wbigi. 
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It Jb to be hoped thai lie ia not addicted to loolliiiig hiB cam ligr 
chewing one of the dATe prodoctioiia. 

Note 25, page 39. 
This man was imprisoned in Baltimore for abdncting, not stealing, 
certain Negroea in that neighborhood. He was released by Mr. Tap- 
pai^ with inanj lameBtatioiis orver the nion^ 

Boring the Nebraska debate, Mr. Greeley, in his paper, adriied his 
fHends to set fire to the Capitol, bum up the archives, and destroy 
the government, root and branch. This fashion of redressing a griev- 
ance is quite in accordance with his natural temper and character, 
Se is not remarkable for meekness of disposition^ or scru|des in gain- 
iBganend. 

Ammg her profits Hor Unde Tom, Mn. Stowe leeeived a penny 
apiece sabtcifptlon In 8eollland fWmi the laboring people, who itam 
sometimes for the want of potatoes. 

t 

Note 28, page 41. 

It is TOiy remarkable that Mrs. Stowe, in her mhrate aooonnt of 
the horrors of aUnreiy, should have oferlooked the greatest of them 
alL She has never alluded to the cannibalism prevailing in the 
Sontihem States. The Abolitionists have been silent, without an ex- 
ception, as to the hcurible custom, existing aniversally at the Sontb, 
of exposing Negro children In the shambles of every city, town, and 
village. Yet the fact is as certiiin as most of Mrs. Stowe 's incidents 
and characters, and the evidence as easy to be obtained. For a con- 
sideration, she can procure witnesses who will swear that they have 
.seen the flesh exposed, like beef and pork, in the public markets, and 
that it is a favorite dish at great dinners and barbacnea. 

Indeed, what can be more pxobaUe? The slaveholders are man- 
steaierSyWhy not man-eaters? They are more cmel and ferodons 
than the Fejee Islanders ; the Fejees eat each other— eat their own 
kin and countrymen ; a fortiori^ the slaveholders eat '^c^o sla^ es 
who are not their countrymen or kin. The reasoning is conclusive. 
It is in the power of the slaveholder to do it, therefore it is done. It 
is within slaveiy— possible, and therefore certain. What, in truth, 
could be more easy? There is nothing to prevent the sUvebolder 
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from tundng cannibaL He has no snch difficulty in the way as the 
old Indian convert in Sonthey's histoiy of Braaly who comiilniiiftd, fat 
her last illneasi to the miamonaiy fiuher, because theve ww aobo^ 
"wbo would shoot a little boy of a neij^ibonng tribe fixr her, and cob- 

fort her poor old stomach with the delicate bones of its little handi. 

The slaveholder may shoot his boj whenever he chooses, or get him 
without shootinc;. The topic is recommended to Messrs. Greeley and 
Garxison, and particularly to Mrs. Stowe in her next story. It wilL 
be as authentic as the rest of her fiusts, and as readily beUevad by her 
Northern and Eoropean readers. 

Note 29y page i/L 
None rabmit to entering the poor-house except in WLtimis wmI^ 

Some are hardly able to walk before they will apply.— XoadcMt Xo- 
6or, etc 

Note 30, pa^ 44. 
The Westminster Beview^ in a late nmnberi sajs: **Olift half aC 
the peojde of Great Britain can neither read nor write," and as re- 
gards depravity, bmtalily, and crime, they are in no way snpsDor to 
the worst population of any other coontiy.** Of the one hundred and 
forty-one thousand registered marriages of the last year, nearly half 
of the parties could not \vrite their names. " In France," Mr. Alison 
says, "two thirds of the i)eople can neither read nor write." If Eu- 
rope, at the end of so many centuries, has done so little for her peaa- 
aatiy, with what decency can her people upbraid the slaTsholder to 
ddng so litlie for his slaves? He has had the savage to dTiliaa. 
Th»y hare tbeir own blood and kindred to improve. He has dons 
more to edneate the black, in the large sense of the term, than Aey 
to educate the white. But it may be said that the slaveholder pro- 
hibits teaching to the slave. Yes, teaching of a certain kind, frvm 
certain persons. But it is enough to say, on this subject, that the 
slave who wishes to learn, and is able, can always learn in the fam* 
ily of his master. Many slaves do read, and many are able to write. 
It is to be hoped that the state win modify osistiBg law oo this 
snlgeet; it has no other efibct tiiaa to teidsh oeoasion to misiepM- 
sentation and reproach, where there is no resl eanse to eidm; B 
misleads her friends and encourages her enemies. 

» 

Note 31, pope 45. 

Whenever allusions are made to the use of the wUp in the Sool^ 
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cm States, by Abolition writers, it is assumed that it is for the grati- 
fication only of the master's passions that the slave is punished. Bui 
th& wMp is the slave's punishment for oifenses which in ^ W)»ff g 
sttttes would ooQBigii the ofilMider to jailor the gaUqns to tnuisportft- 
tionr or death. It is the penalty for assauhs, thefts, dmnhennesSy 
neglect of work— this last odfense, in Europe, is punished with star?* 
ation. *'No law stands between the ruined laborer and stanation. 
Xle Ixas no right to life unless he can support himself." See Bjsagh's 
^TrcL-veis in France, 

Xn England, in 1846, the nmnber whipped, fined, and dischaiged 
was two thousand four hundred and sixty-eight. In similar cases, 
the Negro slave woold receive the whipping and escape the fine and 
psisoii. He is whipped to die juune ofienses as the white man, and, 
wlfton his master is the judge, 4ie has, nine times in ten, the most Ie« 
i&ient of judges. \ 

Note 32, page 45. 
A convent was destroyed by the mob near Boston. Churches, 
there and elsewhere, have been burned by rioters. Violence and 
outrage are increasing yearly at the North. In Boston, lately, an 
offioer of the federal government was murdered, while in the dis- 
charge of his dnty, by a gang of white andhlack ruffians, instigated 
\fj men of wealth and by deigymen* 

Note 33, page 54. 
In these country churches, where sometimes three or four hundred 
slaves assemble with a dozen whites, the delight of the Negroes is in 
their s^Hritnal songs and hymns. The fsYorite sobjeets are Jordan's 
banks, and the happy land to which the singen are traveling. Their 
voices are (^ood, and they are never weaiy^ i^ging. The Snnday 
service is a source of infinite enjoyment to them, and they conduct 
themselves with perfect decorum and attention* 

Note 34, page 55. 
Come, men," says one, ''be lively ; let us finish work, and after 
smdawn we will have a 'possom hunt." ''Done," says another, 
^ and if the old coon comes in the way of my dog Fincher, I he hound 
for it he will diake the life ont of him." The Negroes woric with 
increased alacrity, with faces animated hy the expected hunt One 
hums the old song of "'Possum up the Gum-tree," and the whole 
held is prevented from bursting into full chorus by the driver's no- 
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tiozis only of decorum and order/' — AvDVBOJi asd Bacsmak's Qfiad- 
npedt ^ AmericcL | 
The TMder wOl li onoe ad?ert to the 'poflsom fannt <rf Swallov j 
Ban^irMcfayiriyiotfaerpictamaf pkatatianlife, aieso ezqi^^ \ 
painted hf Kennedj. Hie passage is too long for a note, nor is It 
necessary to repeat what every body remembers. Similar aeenei 
might be transcribed from Simms, who is always at home in Southern 
scenes and scenery — never so strong as when his foot is on his nadre [ 
Boil, and/adk prmoeps in Southern song, history, and stoiy. | 

NaU 86) pagt 57. 
The atar-ehaped dogwood faloaBom is the herald of the dram-fiah- 
ing BOaooB in the Southern inlets. This ia a sort of jabOee fat the 

Negroes, whose enjoyments xonld astonish and perplex the good pocK 
pie who are lamenting their unhappy condition with so much noisf 
sorrow and pretended concern. 

Note 36, pag€ 58. | 
Lemon Island, in Fort Boyal Bi^, ia one of the places said to he 
the aite of the early Itaich settlraients imder LandonieEe. B is { 
rq^orted thai a stone, with a flower carved upon it, was fon a ealy to 
he seen on the island, that it stood near the margin of the water, 
and that it has been washed into the stream by the gradual encroach- 
ment of the tides. Mr. Elliott, in his late visit to Paris, where he 
discharged the duties of conmiissioner with distinction to himself and 
honor to the state, haa determined the point of landing to be on a 
small idand at the month of Scnll Creek, wheie it enters Broad 
Biver. i 

Note 37, page 61. ' I 
It is a great beauty of Mr. Webster's character that, in the midst 
of his public avocations, he retained, fresh and nnabated, his love for 
rural occupations and country sports. He was beloved by his neigh- 
bors for the heartiness of his simple pnrsnits and amusements, as weU 
as admired for the grandeur of his intellectual character and aajnira- 
ments. His two great contemporaries were equal^ attached to die 
coontij and its oociqMitions, if not its amusements. 

Note 38, page 69. 
A barbarous people perishes always, if j»hiced in contact >\'ith a 
Stronger civilized race, except when they occupy to each other the 
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rdation of mastar aadshnre. The destroction ib iieai^ ooiiiplete in 
North America. It is mpiogKMinAostmliaandSoiBlihem Africa. 
Nothing but dimate has protected the central part of the African 
ccmtinent from being occiqded 1)j Eoropeansy to the deefcmetiott cf 

the natives. 

« 

Note 39, page 70. 
That the abolition of aUveiy has mined tho West India colonies 
is a certain fact, admitting no dispole. Hajrti is mider the rule of a 
black despot It produces nothing. It was formerly die ridiest of 
the European colonies. Under American slaveholdersy with their 
slaTes, it would soon fesmne its productiveness and wealth. Jamai- 
ca is yearly becoming more desperate in lier condition. Her white 
people are leaving her. Plantations are unsalable. Every tiling 
is hastening to destruction. Cuba, a slave island, is incomparably 
flourishing. The abolition of slavery would insult her speedy ruin* 
The conclusion from all this i^ obvious enou^ Efeiy thing serves 
to show that the labor of the black emigrant is as necessaij to the 
tropical countries of America as that of the European to its temper- 
ate and that the Uack must be in subordination to the white 
man* / 

Note 40, page 70. 
The blacks in Hayti have changed masters only. Tliejr are the 
slaves of a black chief; as in Africa. Their pagan mummeries have 
been resumed. They are engaged in petty wan instead of peacefol 
lahon. The emperor has hjs standing army, and is anxlons always 
to employ it in the legitimate business of cutting thioat»--qnite as 
much so as more important potentates. 

Note 41, page 70. 
Carlyle says that the world will not permit Caffy to lie on his back 
and eat pumpkins forever, in a country intended by Providence to 
produce coflfbe, sugar, and spices for the use of mankind; that he 
must, one day or other, resume his woik, under Brother J onatfaaw, or 
some other master. 

Note 42, page 71. 
Lord Grey, in bis book on the colonial policy of England, express- 
es the hope that the planting a civilized race at the Cape of Grood 
Hope mi^ not be attended with the destruction of the black races. 
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and that black and white will amalgamate. The wish is mere com- 
monplace sentiment. Lord Grey knows that the extenoination of 
the black xmces is inevitable, and that amalgamation is not rrffritritr 
with faces so dissimilar. What wopld beoome of these peikr semi- 
m^tslilies if the border dangers from tlie savage me to lie eneon- 
tered by his lordship's sons and dan^ters, or amalgamation broo^ 
about through their instrumentality ? This view of the subject has 
never occurred to Lord Grey. He is thinking of the poor emigrant 
peasant only, and is willing enough, like other philosophers, to try 
his experiments " in vili corpore,*^ What will it signify, if, in the 
eoDise of thern^ the English emigrant panper is knocked on the head 
by the nntamaUe barbarian^ or sees bis grsnddiildien debssed hf 
the Uood of an inferior and savage lace? It will in no degree af- 
fect the safety and comfort of his lordship's grandsons and gnad^ 
daughters, or the purity of their blood. Can he really indulge any 
snch hope as he expresses, in the face of all experience to the con- 
trary? Does he not know, that in Pennsylvania, where the policy 
pursued was peace and friendship with the Indian, the Indian tnbei 
baTe disappeared long since? The savage can resist neither war nor 
peaoeaUe competition with a civilized nee. ]bi peace as in war, bii 
tribes peridi unavoidably. We may lament this law of natnra^ bn 
we can not ebai^ it. 

Noie 43, page 74. 

If the African ever attains to what may be called an Augustan 
for him and his countiy, it must be in the way suggested. Ue can 
not originate a civilisation of his own. He can not enjoy the bene- 
fit of the white man's assistance in Africa. IVom the slave onljy civ- 
ilised and instructed by slaveiy, can any regeneration be kMked Ibr 
on the African continent. Its Angostan age may be a Teiy kmi- 
ble achievement compared with the inteDectnal glories of Greece or 
Borne, of Saxon or Celt. But if Africa can not hope to produce the 
poets, orators, and historians of higher races, she may acquire the in- 
dustrial arts, conmierce, and wealth, and at least so much learning 
and liteiatnre as will oonstitote an era compared with her prosenf 
condition. , 

Wherever genuine Christianity is established, it caniee with it 
moral and inteUectnal improvement We must believe that it wOl 
be establidied in Africa, and cany there also the improvement dMt 
always attends its steps. This will not be accomplished suJ. ioiily, 
in a short time, by any convuLiive movement, but filowly aud grad- 
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nally. It seems to be in this way chiefly that Providence effects his 
great purposes. 

Nor is it to be supposed that the slaves of America are to be emp- 
ts.ed in mass on the African shores* For centuries the occasionally 
xaasMimitted jdmB will be the xeserroir from which Africa will de» 
xiye herfiniien^artisaiiByteaclien^aaddT^ BattheAMeaa 
fli&ve win be always xeqidnA far luefiil pnrpoees in the ttofML eam- 
tries of America, botii Kortli and Sooth, and will always be employed 
in them. If the free German or Irish emigrant is wanted in the 
northern, the African slave is equally needed in the southern regions 
of America. 

It may be asked, why should not the Negro be allowed to be free 
in AinerieayiflieiBsiiaoepftiUeofsomiichimpmement? The reply 
oeomn to be eondiuhre. These ia an obnooa and inemovaUe dia- 
fdmOarity between tiie white and black xace. They can not amal- 

gamate, and can never, therefore, make one people. The inferior 
black race would perish if placed, as manumission would place it, 
in competition with the white. The number of blacks at the North 
is kept up by constant additions only from manumitted and runaway 
slaves. If the climate of Africa were healthy, the African tribes, like 
the Indiana of North America, would have been eztenninated long 
since by European emigrants. As dimatea protect him there^ so 
alavery protects tlie Negio here. Therefore it ifrthat he can not be 
made, free in America for his own sake, even if it were desirable that 
he should be for his master's. His manumission would injure both. 

Note 44, page 75. 
It may be doubted, after all, whether the Abolitionists really wish 
to abolish slaveiy. For, is not shmiy the Teiy breath of their nos- 
trils? Doea it not assist them to obtain all ends? It ena- 
bles parsons and senators to instigate mobs to riot and murder 
with safety and even applause ; pious members of Christian church- 
es to calumniate their brethren with point, unction, and self-com- 
placency; crafty demagogues to promote party and personal pur- 
poses under hnmane and patriotic pretenses ; and ladies, at fashion- 
able soirees, to remove the evils and regulate the affairs of distant 
nations in the interval of mnsie and refreshments. Without it, what 
would all these peq^ do? What would become of Parker and 
CSiapin, Phillips and Fdlsom, Beedier and Ganfison, if there should 
be no longer any slaves to be stolen or masters to be dandered? 
They would be shorn of their beams. Their salt would kae its ha- 
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vor. What wonders has not slavery done for the Abolitionists ? It 
has made Mr. Hale a candidate for the presidency. It has intrcMlaced 
Mrs. Stowc nt Stafford House. It has conferred on Mr. Giddings the 
honor of being ejected from Congress hj his folknr-memben. b 
gives bread to thoiisaiids like Mr. Gann8on» who eoold not otfaerwiss 
earn it, and notoriely to Mr. Tappan, Mr. Jay, and a hundred moie^ 
who, without its help, would be hopeless of attracting public afttentkm. 
Slavery is their goose that lays golden eggs for them every day. Can 
we suppose that they will imitate the simpleton of ancient times, and 
seek to destroy it ? The happening of any evil to the master or to 
the slave from the abolition of slavery would not, it is admittiMii be 
worthy of a moment's attention ; bat it would be a yery serious ca- 
lamity indeed if any damage, fiom that event, shoold b^dl the AIk 
dlitionists. 'Will they risk the loss of the honora, distinctiona, mam* 
ey, and elevated society that they enjoy by means of siaveiy ? VHSi 
they not, on the contrary, carefully presene it, and with it the goldes 
advantages it now bestows on them ? 

Note 45, page 75. 
Grant that the Negro is a distinct species, or even a melamflr* 
phosed ofang, if yon will, and what difeenoe does it make to As 
social eflfoct of the 'domestic institntion*— the nltfanate gromd npoa 
which both moralist and legislator must take their stand in argmng 
either for or against it? We do not prosecute the drover or the cah* 
man because we believe the poor multreated ox or horse to be our 
brother, a child of Adam and Eve, like ourselves, but because this 
and all other brutality is an evil to society — because it degrades the 
man who practices it, and increases the prodiviiy to crimes ii^anoas 
to society in himself and others. And we are boond to put down 
the titiyMl^Jbr precise^ tfts sams rsoaoR, and not hecanae of a hy> 
pothetical consinhood vnlh his victim, which may or may not sodsl^ 
etc. Ethnology had better perish as a science than be swamped by 
the accession to her ranks of the Legrees of the South.** — Westmm' 
ster Review, 

The above extract from the Westminster Beview of July, ti 
a specimen of the fairness and common senie, and of the gamitore 
of slander, self-snfficienqr, and arrogant assumption with which the 
daveiy qnestion is commonly treated in Bngbaid. 

It makes no diffwenee, it seems, in considering the solject of 
slavery, wheAer Negroes are men or apes. Englishmen are prohib- 
ited from cruelty to horses, not because the horse a cousin, but be- 
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cause " this and all other hrutality is an evil to society, degrades the 
man wlio practices it," etc. It is on this ground tliat cruelty to the 
biOTse is forbidden among cabmen and drovers, and it is on this 
ground preeUehfi that moralist and legislator must take their stand in 
ax^gpuing for or against daTeiy." This is the reviewer's position* 

Sat Farliamrat, to prevent cruelty to horaes^ does not tnannmit 
the hoise* The hiw does not prohibit ihe owning of horses because 
tlte hone is sometimes abused. Becanse theie are, and will be, cmel 
liorse-masters among cabmen, drovers, and gentlemen too. Parlia- 
ment has not turned out all the horses in England to grass and free- 
dom. Yet, to prevent cruelty to slaves, they insist on manumitting 
tbe slave. Can the reviewer explain how it is that the good people 
of England adopt such different measures in these similar cases, as 
the reviewer himself admits them to be P Cruelly to the horse <*is 
an evil to society," etc., therefore the law prevents or pmiishes cni- 
elty to the horse. Cmelly to the slave <^ is an evil to sodely," etc., 
therefore Parliament abolishes slavery. Certainly, the most eflRect- 
ual way to prevent the horse from being beaten in harness is to pro- 
hibit his being p^t in harness at all ; as the most certain way to pre- 
vent the Negro from being flogged for laziness is to release him from 
labor altogether. Why not adopt the same way with the horse that 
they porsned with the Negro ? 

if the reviewer should be at a loss to explain the cause of those 
difibrent logical oondnsions firom the same premises, I would offer a 
suggestion to assist the inquiry. It is because the horses belong to 
the people who legislate, and the slaves to a people who were legis- 
lated for. The English people owti the horses, and a few feeble col- 
onists owned the slaves. The absurdity, therefDie, of proposing to 
manumit horses, to prevent cruelty, is very manifest, but the other 
absurdity was not seen at all. Reverse the case : let horses hard 
worked and ill treated be in Jamaica only, and no horses in £ngland, 
and the philanthropists would have fq[>plied all their energies to bring 
about a general manumission of horses. Mr. Clarkson might have 
been as zealous and successful with the British Parliament in be- 
half of the horse as he has been in behalf of tbe Negro. 



THE END. 

H 
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THE BORROWER WILL BE CHARGED 
AN OVERDUE FEE IF THIS BOOK IS 
NOT RETURNED TO THE LIBRARY ON 
OR BEFORE THE LAST DATE STAMPED 
BELOW. NON-RECEIPT OF OVERDUE 
NOTICES DOES NOT EXEMPT THE 
BORROWER FROM OVERDUE FEES. 




